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Tricks or Treats are lots more fun than chasing little 
spooks away from the front gate. Here’s the trick that keeps ‘em on 
good spookin’ terms... Milky Way candy, with that thick 
milk chocolate coating covering a dreamy, rich caramel layer over 

a double helping of malted milk nougat... m-m-m! 
Halloween’s on the way so be ready with 

plenty of luscious Milky Ways. 
Buy ‘em by the box for “Tricks or Treats” 






M-m-milky Way... your money cart buy more “m-m-m-m’! 











by MARJORIE VETTER 


\2\2\ MY SKY IS BLUE. By LouLa Grace 

ErpMan. Longmans, Green and Com- 
pany, $2.75. Jinny Craig, running away from 
the whispering that said her fiancé had jilted 
her, has need of strength and courage in 
New Mexico, where she accepts a teaching 
position. It takes a battle to establish her- 
self in the only livable house in the sparsely 
settled community, against the strange deter- 
mination of Bert Godwin, the most powerful 
man in the region, to keep her out of it. 
Circumstances force her to share her home 
with Mrs. Minger, the oddly childlike and 
helpless, yet domestically capable, woman 
she had met on the train. She can not 
sidestep the conflict that rages in her one- 
room schoolhouse between the Mexican 
Garcias and the others, led by the bold and 
resourceful Flora McSwain. She finds a 
friend in her handsome neighbor, Dick Con- 
over, who is always ready to lend a hand. 
Together they discover the reasons for the 
frightening happenings that plague Jinny 
from the start—Bert Godwin’s animosity, 
strange noises in the night, scary prowlers, 
and Mrs. Minger’s peculiar sudden illnesses. 
Interesting characters in the fresh New Mex- 
ican background make this new story by the 
Author of “The Wind Blows Free” good 
reading. 


S\q\ MIDGE BENNETT OF DUNCAN HALL. By 

Marjorie Parapis. Abelard Press, 
$2.50. Why is it that there are so very few 
modern boarding-school stories? Are we 
wrong in thinking that you girls enjoy such 
stories as much as your mothers did? What- 
ever the reason, nowadays good boarding- 
school stories are rare indeed. So rejoice over 
this. Sincere, straightforward Midge Bennett 
and her older sister, beautiful, spoiled Adele, 
first appeared in THE AMERICAN Girt. The 
Bennetts of Flatbush were as real as their 
neighbors to our readers who loved them. 
In the book, Mrs. Bennett goes to work in 
her husband’s office, in order to send Midge 
to Duncan Hall, when Adele enters nearby 
Conway College. It is hard for Midge to 
enter a new school in the sophomore year, 
but soon she is perfectly at home and in love 
with shabby old Duncan Hall. All year she 
dreams of winning the Mary Shenstone 
Porter Scholarship which will insure her 
return next year. But somehow with the best 
intentions in the world Midge is often in- 
volved in scrapes not likely to register favor- 
ably with scholarship committees. What will 
delight you most in these adventures is the 
neat way in which generous, democratic 
Midge always achieves the thing that social- 
climbing, selfish Adele schemes for in vain. 


BLUE SMOKE. By Dorotny Lyons. 

Harcourt, Brace and Company, $2.75. 

Good news for horse lovers—another sus- 
(Continued on page 6) 
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When planning a blind date for Sue— 
([] Choose a lad you like (_] Brief the daters 


You figured Steve’s the answer to any gal 
pal’s blind date prayer. "Cause Steve col- 
lects be bop (grade A); keeps everyone 
spellbound for hours with those albums! 
Everyone except Sue, you discover. Her 
hobby’s photography, remember? Moral: 
choose a couple with kindred interests. 
And brief the daters about each other, so 
theyll be set for conversation. To set a 
gal at ease at problem time, Kotex is the 
answer; gives softness that holds its shape. 





To add greenery to your allowance — 


[] Try tantrums _[_] Present a statement 


Shrewish tactics won’t budge Dad. For 
“green thumb” results in wallet care and 
feeding — present a statement of your living 
costs; offer to meet Dad halfway by fore- 
going a few luxuries, phone sessions. Of 
course, as to “‘certain”’ needs, it pays to buy 
the finest . . . Kotex. For what’s more im- 
portant than peace of mind — with the 
extra protection this napkin gives? 
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If you'd hoist a receding chin, check — 
(] Your hat [_] Your hairdo [_] Your neckline 


If your profile tends to backslide, check the 3 
items mentioned above. Keep your hats sim- 
ple, forsaking all angles. Your hair? Soft— 
(and shorten that mane!) Also, duck the 
draped or cowl neckline: definitely not your 
dish. Come “those” days, you can build up 
your confidence —via one of the 3 absorbencies 
of Kotex. Try Regular, Junior, Super. 





More women choose KOTEX 
than all other sanitary napkins 


PAT. OFF, 


Want to get “‘certain” facts straight? 


[_] See a librarian 


1] Read “V.P.Y.” 


Hazy about what happens and why—at “‘that” time? Read 
“Very Personally Yours’’—the new, free booklet filled with 
easy-to-understand facts, plus lively illustrations (by Walt 
Disney Productions). Hints on diet, exercise, grooming . . . 
do’s and dont’s a girl should know. Send for your copy today. 
FREE! Address P.O. Box 3434, Dept. 5103, Chicago 54, III. 





housands Like You Say It’s Easy To Make 


7 | Tried It and | Know 
How Easy Itt Is to 
Make Extra Money 
The Southern Way! 





Earn Now with New and Different 
SOUTHERN CHRISTMAS CARDS 


Now! See for yourself how easy it is to 
make money the Southern way! 
D. H. Hurley of Louisiana, says: 
**T just show Southern Greeting Cards, 
They sell themselves!’’ 
Mrs. C. S. Gary of Texas, writes: 
**T never dreamed it would be so easy 


pf? 


to make money! 

You can make money, too! You don’t 
need experience. All you do is SHOW 
exciting new 1953 SOUTHERN Christ- 
mas Cards that are styled with the 
South’s flair for beauty. Friends, neigh- 
bors, everybody buys! You make huge 
profits at every showing! : 
Show Amazing New Cards With 


EXC re GORGEOUS! 
ITING! They sell like 
magic from samples we 
send you FREE! You make 
$1 a box—$65 on just 65 
boxes! Earn still more with 
Southern’s complete star- 
studded line of fast-sellers, 
including new 21-Card $1 
SOUTHERN BEAUTY 
Christmas Assortment 
that pays you up to 100% 
cash profit! 


| START NOW! 


5 It doesn’t cost you a penny 
to try this easy money- 
“ey making plan. Just mail the 
coupon below for South- 
ern’s exciting sample kit 
\ including saleable Greeting 
Card Assortments on 
approval and FREE 
Samples of Name-Im- 
rinted items. Act 
\\ fast. Earn for yourself 
\, or your group NOW! 
| SOUTHERN 
GREETING CARD CO, 
e Dept. 5-D 
478 N. Hollywood St. 
Memphis 12, Tenn. 



































! SSUTHERN GREETING CARD CO., Dept 5. ! 
g 478 N. Hollywood St., Memphis 12, Tenn. 

8 Pleasesend full facts on yourspare-time Money- 
8 Making Plan. Include Assortments on approval 
and FREE Imprint Samples. 
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' Our October cover girl who seems to be in the path of a 
| ‘big blow’ is Edna Hernly of Far Rockaway, New York. 
She spends much of her spare time swimming and boating. 
| Here she is shown at a school celebration wearing Dell 
Tween’s sleeveless dress of yarn-dyed, Bemberg-and-silk 
blend done in magical iridescent colors. Unpressed pleats 
- of skirt fall into graceful folds as she is whirled about by 
her dance partner. The small Peter Pan collar of white ben- 
galine makes a pretty frame for her face. For a real party 
= flavor a liberal sprinkling of rhinestones has been added 
to the slim bodice. Red, green, and blue; in sizes 8-14 
subteen. About $11 at stores on page 57. Jewelry by Coro. 


SupscripTion Price: $2.50 for one year, $4.00 for two years. For- 
eign and Canadian, $.60 extra a year = stage, $1.20 for two 
years. Remit by money order for foreign or Canadian subscriptions. 
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WHAT A ROUGH SPOT. \ SME 

EXAMS TOMORROW AND pe / e 
NOT ENOUGH PEP TO 7° 

PICK UP A fa? 
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AH, A GOOD SNOOZE... 
THEN ILL REALLY TACKLE 
| THE BOOKS. 














STILL BEAT / BETTER 
SEE WHAT THE OTHER 
GUYS ARE DOING. | 





YEH, JIM, IM PRETTY LOW. 
CANT SEEM TO BUCKLE DOWN, 
WHADDYA THINK 2 
































HAVENT CRACKED 
A BOOK. WISH T 

HAD JUST A LITTLE 
ENERGY / 
























THANKS, 
CHIQUITA’S MISS JONES.. 
BANANA MILK SHAKE) AND THANKS 

RATES "A” WITH TO YOU TOO, 
ME, TOO / CHIQUITA / 
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IM CHIQUITA BANANA 
AND I'VE COME TO SAY 





( FEEL BETTER 
ALREADY. 
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REMEMBER, MY BANANA MILK SHAKES ARE 
NUTRITIOUS AS WELL AS DELICIOUS, 





! CHIQUITA’S Z 
2 Banana Milk Shake 


Slice a banana into a bowl. 
json ee se * 5 hme pdb 
‘Aad 1 cup (5 pint) COLD milk, 
Add 1 cup (% pint) 
ice cream, if desired. Mix well. 
Serve immediately. Makes 1 tall 
or 2 smaller drinks. 


*Use fully ripe banana . . . peel well flecked with brown. 
UNITED FRUIT COMPANY, Pier 3, Herth River, New York & 














Created by and 
for high-schoolers... 


“Tee proportioned 


BOBBIE BRAS AND BRITCHES 



























































Your figure has a pretty present, a beautiful future, in Formfit’s 
Bobbie Bras and Britches. They’re teen proportioned — 

designed to do the most for you—by the Bobbie Fashion Board, 
Formfit’s group of alert teen-age advisers! Daytime 


or date-time, Bobbies keep you trim and 

















smooth. More important, they 
provide the support, the freedom 
and comfort your figure needs 
to develop best for the 
future. Bobbies are soft, 
light, cool. Wash and 
dry in a hurry. Get ’em 


at any nice store! 


Bobbie Bras, $1.25 to $1.75 


In all teen sizes 
Bobbie Strapless, $2.00 


Bobbie Britches from $2.95 
(4 detachable garters) 


THE FORMFIT COMPANY, 
CHICAGO, NEW YORK 





Books 
(Continued from page 3) 


penseful story of a girl and a horse by the 
author of Red Embers, Dark Sunshine, and 
many others. The Bards—Mother, Andy, 
Jump, and Val—had been trying with indif- 
ferent success to turn the Bar D into a guest 
ranch for dudes. “You have the soul of an ad- 
vertising expert, Andy,” Mrs. Bard exclaimed 
in astonishment as her daughter’s lively imagi- 
nation devised plan after plan for promoting 
the Bar D. Most of Andy’s publicity ideas 
centered around Blue, the Peautifel roan 
stallion she adored. He had been given to 
her, along with a lovely antique fae by 
Pop, an ailing old man the Bards befriended. 
Pop had started to tell Andy where his will 
and Blue’s registration papers were hidden 
just before he worsen ot | Blue for the ride 
from which he was carried home dead. The 
coroner permitted the Bards to keep Blue 
as a ward of the court until the missing 
papers could be found or Pop’s worthless 
son turned up to claim the horse. Andy lived 
in a state of blissful suspense. Blue was a 
magnificent quarter horse but Andy could 
not enter him in shows without his regis- 
tration papers. She and Jay, a young “cow- 
boy from Los Angeles,” carried on an un- 
wearied search and even had the antique 
chest X-rayed to no avail. Rodeos, fairs, 
shows for quarter horses skilled in cutting 
cattle from the herd required no papers. So 
Andy, with Jay as interested assistant, 
trained Blue as a cutting horse. Through all 
their adventures—victories and defeats—the 
threat of losing the beautiful horse looms 
ever larger up to the surprising climax. 


We "ow DO | LOVE THEE? By HELEN E. 

Waite. Macrae Smith Company, 
$2.50. You probably know the story of the 
romance of Elizabeth Barrett and Robert 
Browning, for it is one of the world’s great 
love stories. If you like poetry, you have no 
doubt dreamily murmured lines from Mrs. 
Browning’s lovely “Sonnets from the Portu- 
guese,” from which the title of this book is 
taken. It is a fresh, vigorous retelling of the 
amazing real-life fairy tale in which, by a 
miracle it seems, the captive princess mar- 
ries the Prince Charming and lives happily 
ever after. Here is eager, active young Ba, 
as her family called her, riding wildly with 
her brothers and sisters over the countryside. 
Then, after her accident, there is Ba, the 
pale invalid confined to her room in the un- 
happy house on Wimpole Street—darling of 
her despotic father, center of his tyranni- 
cally controlled household. Ba’s courage and 
spirit flames in the poetry which is making 
her famous when Robert Browning, then a 
rising young poet, writes to her, beginning 
the correspondence that leads to their ro- 
mance. Their elopement to Italy, beset by 
the hazards of Ba’s delicate health and Mr. 
Barrett’s fanatical opposition to marriage for 
all his children, especially Elizabeth, is full 
of suspense and drama. Helen Waite makes 


| a lively, interest-holding novel of the ro- 


mantic Victorian love story. THE END 





if you are interested in books reviewed on these 
pages, and you cannot find copies at your loca! 
bookstore, you may order from the publishers 
in care of the magazine. Please make checks 
or money orders payable to the publisher, not 
to THe AMERICAN Girt. 
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ACCEPTED AND REJECTED 


Seymour A. Goss 
Age 13, of Ook Park, Michigan — 


GENIUS AT WORK 
Lanny Ross 
Age 15, of Marion, Virginia 


Polke are Fun’ vvasn PHOTO CONTEST WINNERS = Junior division 






TRAPPED 
Cathleen Ann Duda 
Age 10, Los Angeles, California 






HERE'S Prige-(Uimnin PROOF OF 


TS three outstanding pictures were all made 
with Sylvania Blue Dot flashbulbs. Notice how 
clear and life-like they are. That's because Sylvania 
flashbulbs bring “sunlight” to the lens. They give the 
right light for perfect pictures indoors, at night, on 
cloudy days. 


You can take fun-packed pictures like these of 
the gang at parties, dances, sports events, and at 
school, too. It’s easy! All you need is an inexpensive 
flash camera and a supply of easy-to-use Sylvania 
Blue Dot flashbulbs like the Bantam 8. 


The newest sensation of flash photography, the 
amazing Bantam 8 was scientifically designed to give 
top-notch results with YOUR camera, regardless of 
make. With one of these fine bulbs in your flashgun, 
you can shoot action like a press photographer, or 
portraits like a professional. 


nl 


LIGHTING ° 


C7 ts Super-N-Larger : , 


RADIO ° 


=| SYLVANIA BLUE DOT FLASHBULB QUALITY 


Before you take another picture, buy a pack of 
the new Sylvania Bantam 8 flashbulbs at your favor- 
ite photo counter. The pictures you get will be better 
than ever! 





-SYLVANIA 


oll Sylvania Electric Products inc., 1740 Broadway, New York 19, New York 


ELECTRONICS °. 


TELEVISION 


In Canada: Sylvania Electric (Canada) Ltd., University Tower Bidg., St. Catherine St., Montreal, P. Q. 








“Imagine me being voted best-dressed 
girl in our class!” 


You should have seen me last year— 
moping and moaning because I had 
nothing, but nothing, to wear—and 
a clothes budget flatter than a pancake! 


dream, came to the rescue. “I make 
my own clothes,” she said. “Why 
don’t you learn to sew at the SINGER 
SEWING CENTER downtown?” 





Doubtful—but desperate—! agreed to 
look into it. And then I got a won- 
derful surprise! Why, learning to sew 
in SINGER’s special teen-age class was 
a snap! And such fun! 


~ I simply floored the crowd with the 
dress I made while I learned! And 
all the terrific clothes I’ve made since? 
Well—they voted me best-dressed in 
our class. ’Nuff said? 


I you can thread a needle, you can learn to sew clothes that’ll 
be the envy of your crowd—thanks to the special SINGER 
dressmaking class for teen-agers. 


The SINGER method makes sewing so blessedly simple! In 9 
fascinating 2-hour lessons, you learn up-to-date ways to use 
patterns, cut and stitch . . . you learn the secret know-how that 
gives clothes a really professional look! 

You'll find learning to sew so easy—and exciting! And the 
cost? Just. $8 for the entire course—you save more than that 
on your first dress, the one you make while you're learning. 

Come see for yourself. Drop into your neighborhood SINGER 
SEWING CENTER —today! 

* 


Sign up today! 


SINGER TEEN-AGE DRESSMAKING CLASS 
For girls 12 to 17 





I made this beauty for less than $8.+ That’s all it 
cost for both pieces—the: sleek jumper and the 
reversible jacket—of nifty fall denim. SINGER SEWING CENTERS 
Look up the address of the one nearest you in your telephone book under 


Simplicity Pattern No. 4442, teen sizes 10-16. SINGER SEWING MACHINE COMPANY. 
{Cost for pattern, fabric, trimmings. 


#A Trade-Mark of THE SINGER SEWING MACHINE COMPANY. Copyright, U.S.A., 1953, by THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY. All rights reserved for all countries, 
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by GLADYS BAUER 












Stark terror struck the girls in the old museum 


HIS IS A SPOOKY PLACE,” Sally Osburn thought uneasily, as she 

cocked a bright but worried eye down the stair well to the 

second floor of the dim old museum, trying to locate a clock 
somewhere on the wall. 

A dinosaur—huge and lifelike—looked her coldly in the eye from his 
position at the foot of the stairs. His head was almost level with hers. 
Beyond his great head and leering grin, she could make out Egyptian 
mummies and prehistoric animals mounted with spine-chilling realism 
about the darkening room. 

She could hear no sound, although just a little while ago visitors had 
moved slowly about, looking at the exhibits. A uniformed guide had 
stood near the door. Now all was quiet, the big room with its black- 
fingered shadows empty of life. 

The historic film she had just seen this Saturday afternoon, with her 
classmates Tansy and Betts, had lasted longer than she expected. It 
was already late, and she still had to practice for an hour before she 
left home at six to baby-sit at Mrs. Ackerman’s. 

Pale cold sunshine of late afternoon slanted faintly through the high 
windows as she hurried along the top-floor corridor to find her friends. 
It must be past four o’clock—maybe five. Mother would be worried. 
She almost ran toward the powder room. Tansy and Betts had in- 
sisted on freshening their make-up after the film. 

“Hurry up, Tansy!” Sally’s voice was impatient as she pushed open 
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the door to the powder room. Then she 


in amazement. Betts and Tansy 
were before the big mirror, their coats off, 
a paper towel ed about Betts’ shoul- 
ders, as T: pinned the blond curls 
high on Betts’ head. Tansy had combed 
her own dark hair into a very sophisti- 
cated hairdo. No wonder they had taken 
so long! 

“Like it, Sally?” Betts giggled, turning 
her head this way and that before the 
mirror. “Makes me look years older, 
doesn’t it?” 

Anger suddenly boiled in Sally. She 
wanted to turn on these thoughtless girls 
with sharp words, for they knew she 
had to hurry home. “Serves you right,” 
she silently chided herself, “always will- 
ing to sacrifice anything just to be in 
their company!” . 

For a year now, she had wanted to be 
special friends with these two most- 
popular girls in Brentwood High. It was 


really quite by accident she was with ° 


them this afternoon. Although they were 
in her grade, both were a year older and 
seldom noticed her at school. She had 
done everything she could to make them 
like her, yet she knew, deep down in- 
side, they only tolerated her occasionall 
because of her handsome brother, Biff 
She os <rsing! admired Tansy—tall, dash- 
ing, daring Tansy—a leader wherever 
she went! 

“We'd better hurry. Everyone seems 
to have left, downstairs.” Sally tried to 
keep her voice light. “Besides, I’m late 
for practice; I really have to run!” 

Tansy looked up frowning. “Oh, you 
and your old piano practice! You can 
never do anything—go anywhere—always 
rushing home to hammer the keys! No 
wonder . . .” 

“Why don’t you go along, Sally?” Betts 
cut in smoothly. “We're going to stop 
at the Nut House for a sundae. I’m 
starved!” 

Sally was dismissed! Her spirits took 
a nose dive. She felt shut out again. She 
did so want to be a part of the gang, 
sipping cokes or sodas in the students’ 
favorite hangout with these two smart- 
ly dressed, popular girls. If only she 
could be like them—gay, sophisticated, 
unafraid of anything! 

“Be seeing you.” Her voice was a 
small, choked sound as she turned away. 
“And thanks”—she felt herself flushing— 
“thanks for asking me.” She always felt 
foolish thanking these two, but long 
training at home prompted her manners. 
Neither girl seemed to hear, as the door 
closed behind her. 


Quickly she flew down the mar- 
ble stairs, dreading somehow to walk 
through the shadowy aisles winding 
among the glass cases, past the frighten- 
ing mummies, the shelves of pottery and 
relics. Her eyes darted here and there in 
the shadows. The must be some- 
where about. even though all the visitors 
seemed to have gone. Empty, silent dusk 
held the rooms in its quiet grip. 
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down the stairway lead- 
ing to the lower and the outside 
entrance, her rubber-soled shoes padding 
lightly on the stairs as she ran quickly 
down the last flight. At the bottom, she 
hesitated. Here, too, all was dim and 
silent. No light shone anywhere, save 
for the pale slanting rays fading from 
the tall, narrow windows near the ceiling. 

Sally ran to the great double doors 
and grabbed the knob, pulling hard. The 
doors had been wide open when the girls 
came in, crowding past groups of people 
loitering in the sunshine. Now the knob 
seemed to be stuck. She turned it again, 
using both hands. With a gasp of alarm, 
she pulled with all her strength. The 
heavy oak door held. 

Oh, brother! She’d have to hunt up 
the guard, and she was already late! 
What if she missed the bus and arrived 
home after six? Mrs. Ackerman would be 
furious. She depended on Sally and 
needed her especially tonight, for she 
was to _— at a dinner-meeting of one 
of her clubs. Sally had never failed her. 

She scurried toward the back of the 
big room. Whatever guards did before 
closing time, it was usually in an office 
at the back. She flew past butterfly col- 
lections, stuffed birds, and rounding 
a high glass case, gave a startled yelp. 
Right before her, in a dim corner, stood 
thé ghostly replica of a savage-faced 
Indian chief, pointing grimly to far 
horizons. 

She drew back, then hurried on. At 
last she saw a door marked “Office” and 
knocked timidly—then louder. She tried 


_the knob, but it was locked. 


Her heart began to thud thickly in 
her chest. A chill finger of premonition 
touched her spine. She rammed her cold 
hands deep into the pockets of her blue 
coat to hide their trembling. Her fingers 
touched her coin purse and a soft choco- 
late bar she had forgotten to eat. She 
remembered she had skipped lunch to 
be ready when the girls came by. 

Her leiastebe echoed hollowly as she 
ran back to the big door at the entrance. 
She yanked at the knob again, pulling 
and turning it with all her strength. 

Her heart skipped a beat as the sick- 
ening realization flooded her mind. 

They were locked in! Everyone—even 
the guard—was gone! Tears stung her 
eyes. With frantic fists, she beat wildly 
on the heavy doors, calling loudly. Sure- 
ly someone passing outside would hear 
her! Then with a lurch, her hopes sank to 
her shoes as she remembered that the 
museum stood back a good distance from 
the street. Footsteps behind her whirled 
her about, her breath catching. Tansy 
and Betts were tripping down the stairs, 
laughing secretly together. Tansy stopped, 
glancing toward her. 

“Sally! Is that you? I thought you had 
te 

“What's all the racket about?” Betts 
asked. “We thought a dinosaur had come 
to life down here.” 

Sally ran toward them, her face white. 


“Everyone's . We're locked in 
She tried to aalive the sob that kept 
closing her throat. 

“Gone! I dont . . 
o'clock!” Tansy’s startled eyes were on — 
a large old-fashioned clock against the 
wall. In the sudden silence, the girls” 
could hear the ghostly tick . . . tick... 7 
tick, as the pendulum swung back and 
forth. 

“Six! Oh, no! It can’t be!” Despair 
thickened Sally’s voice. Tears were tryin 
to brim over her eyelashes. She turn 
away. They mustnt see her cry; they 
were practically grown-up; they would 
know what to do! Hopefully she turned 
to Tansy. 

“What'll we do!” Betts’ face was pale, 
her eyes big and frightened. “Dad gets 
home by six. We always eat on the 
stroke...” 

Tansy’s laugh was short, impatient, a7 
little cond@cending. “Oh, you ninnies!. 
Where’s that sharp brain of yours, Sally?” 
She was moving swiftly away through 
the dim room toward the little office at’ 
the back. “You always get better grades 
than Betts and me? I'd have thought 
you'd have been on the telephone al- 7 
ready . . .” Her voice came back mock- 7 
ing and harsh. 


“Of course . . . the phone!” Relief 7 


flooded Betts’ voice. “Come on, we'll © 
phone our folks. Then at least they'll know.” ~ 


She grasped Sally’s hand and to- 
gether the girls followed Tansy toward 
the rear. The old Indian chief still leered 
in the dusk, and Betts drew back startled. — 

Tansy spoke from the shadows, her 
voice tight and frightened. “It’s locked!” 

“Locked!” Betts gasped, pushing past 
and feeling along the wall. “Well, turn 
on the lights, stupid. Then we can see!” 

“I can’t find a light switch.” Real fright 
began to edge Tansy’s usually self-as- 
sured voice. “Maybe they turn on those 
overhead things all at once from one 
switch, plane, Bay 

A thick, tense silence fell as the three 
girls stood frightened and trembling in 
the dim, airless room. It was nearly dark 
now. With the setting of the sun, the 
last rays of light were fading from the 
high windows. Outside the street lights 
would be on, the busy crowds hurrying 
home to supper and families. They were ~ 
so close—yet so completely cut 

“I've got to get out!” It was a cry of | 
genuine fright as Tansy tore across the 
room toward the big door. She was cry- 
ing softly and beating her hands against 
the solid wood when the other two 
girls caught up with her. 

“It’s locked, Tansy. No use...” 
Sally’s voice was quiet. 


Suddenly Tansy flung her- 


- self against the door, sob- 


bing wildly, her words 
almost incoherent. “I've 
got to get out! I can't 
stand it shut up here in 
the dark!” 

(Continued on page 28) 





. Look-—it’s six . 


Terrified, exhausted, they huddled together for 
comfort and warmth in the cold, airless room 








by JOAN YARD 


PHOTOGRAPHS COURTESY OF 
THE SHERWIN-WILLIAMS CO. 


GIRL’s ROOM is her own particular heaven. Next 
Ae your clothes, your room expresses yourself. 

But even an angel wouldn't care to live in a 
heaven that had grown a little shabby. No wonder if 
someday you stare around at it with dissatisfaction, as 
you might at those old dresses you loved so well year 
before last. It’s all right, in a way—but it speaks of child- 
hood, or infancy, and now you are growing up. You've 
an urge to transform it, give it a new look. Almost every 
teen-ager reaches the moment when she feels like that. 

Zella Willey, of Fairview Park, Ohio, got the feeling 
so strongly that she went into action. Zella is fifteen, 
and nobody calls her Zella, although it’s a pretty name. Because she was born 
on Easter Sunday, she has been “Bunny” ever since. The nickname seems to 
fit her bright, gay, dynamic personality. She is keen on sports, writes for the 
school paper, studies at “full-steam ahead” in order to have time for the baby- 
sitting that helps finance pet projects. 

For her work and play, Bunny needs a room that is more than just a place to 
sleep. It must be somewhere to read—and write; somewhere to listen to the radio 
without disturbing the family; a place to entertain friends. Somehow, her room 
didn’t quite fill that prescription. The room was well proportioned, about ten by 
twelve feet, with an alcove eight by ten feet that held her day bed. But it was 
jumbled in appearance and overcrowded with another couch bed and a large 
storage chest. The drab green of the painted-over wallpaper was uninviting. The 
matching bedspread and the white net curtains provided no contrast. Bunny 
had made some new drapes and a spread of dark-green seersucker, but she felt 
they weren't the whole answer to the problem. If she could snap up the color 
scheme with a paint job, make the alcove her bedroom, and clear the other part 
of the room to be used as a sitting room, work den, and place for pajama parties— 
then she might begin to live. 

“Go head and have your dream room—on two conditions,” her mother said. 


“First, not too much expense. Second, the place can't (Continued on page 35) 











1. Bunny’s room was drab before its face lifting. Its pale- 
green walls were painted five years ago. The nearly 
matching bedspread and white net curtains contributed 
to the washed-out look, while the dull red of the cushion- 
covered storage chest (lower right) was out of harmony 


2. Bunny’s new color scheme called for a warm gray on 
the walls of the large part of the room, contrasted with 
coral rose in the alcove. She selected them from a paint 
style guide because they went nicely with the dark green 
of the new seersucker drapes and bedspread she had made 


3. First step before painting was to patch up holes and 
cracks. Bunny mixed the patching plaster in an old bowl 
and then forced it into the crevices with a putty knife. 
After it dried she sandpapered it smooth, to avoid any 
bumpy spots showing on the finished and painted surface 


4. Around windows and just above the baseboard, Bunny 
painted a “starting strip.” The paint guide in her left 
hand helped her keep spots off the woodwork. And she 
had a cloth ready to wipe up splatters—one moistened 
with water for wall paint, with mineral spirits for enamel 


5. “Rolling paint is fun!” Bunny says. She first dipped 
her roller in the broad-based paint tray placed on the 
stepladder, then rolled paint on the wall. The starting 
strip she’d put on first made it easier, and she could 
blend in any light spots afterward without its showing 


6. The unfinished night table Bunny found easy to paint. 
She had a little trouble at first getting enough enamel on 
the wood to cover it, but she soon discovered she was 
being too stingy with paint. As her confidence grew, she 
put more paint on the brush, letting it flow on smoothly 


« 


7. Bunny sandpapered the old chest of drawers smooth 
and applied two coats of ivory enamel, which covered the 
old dark finish without having to remove it completely. 
She took off the drawer pulls while she was painting and 
put them back in place after the chest had thoroughly dried 


8. The sitting-room part of Bunny’s room, viewed from 
the alcove, seems spacious and inviting. The green curtains 
harmonize nicely with the gray walls and set off the tone of 
the woodwork, which she painted a rich ivory. The ivory 
chest of drawers matches the night table in the alcove 


9. The finished alcove is simple and attractive. Curtains 
and bedspread match and add a dash of cool green to the 
coral-rose walls. The color contrast with the gray walls of 
the main room makes Bunny feel that the alcove has the 
appearance of a separate bedroom, cut off from the rest 
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How a modern miss put paint and bright 
ideas together and came up with her dream room 
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HE HOT SEPTEMBER SUN, inching 
westward, finally shone directly 
into the room where the Cranford 
Girls’ Club was meeting. Elizabeth Fair- 
child shifted uncomfortably, then bent 
her head and surreptitiously patted her 
face with a crumpled handkerchief. A 
faint smudge of gritty dust remained on 
the cloth and she glanced-down at her 
white piqué skirt. It, too, was covered 
with a fine brown film. 

The dust had been sifting in through 
the open windows for the past half-hour, 
ever since the second-graders, undaunted 
by the heat, had plunged out into the 
schoolyard below for their afternoon re- 
cess. Their loud, shrill voices had also 
penetrated the room, along with the dust, 
and Elizabeth noticed that the clamor 
had visibly annoyed the president, 
Caroline Chalmers, who prided herself 
on the calm modulated tones with which 
she usually conducted club meetings. 
Today, however, she had been forced 
to raise her voice frequently in order to 
be heard. 

But now, all at once, there was a 
sudden lull in the noise from the play- 
ground, so that Caroline’s question rang 
out unnaturally sharp and strident. “Is 
there any more business to come before 
the club?” She almost shouted, and a 
little frown of annoyance flickered over 
her face. 

Elizabeth fidgeted. It was a nuisance, 
having this business meeting at the 
elementary school. The club should have 
waited until next week, when the high 
school would be open. 

Regular monthly meetings of the club 
were held at members’ homes because 
it was so much more fun to meet in- 
formally over cokes and sandwiches. But 
three times a year, when the club held 
a regular business meeting, it was con- 
sidered wiser to meet in a more business- 
like atmosphere. This time, with the high 
school still closed, Caroline’s father had 
obtained the trustees’ room at the ele- 
mentary school for them. 

“Is there any more business to come 
before the club?” repeated Caroline, and 
though she had lowered her voice again, 
it still held a certain impatience, almost 
a reprimand. 

Elizabeth fingered her handkerchief 
into a tight little wad and patted her 
lip again. The reason for Caroline’s an- 
noyance was obvious. She did not like 
delay or difficulty in the raising of 
“delicate” issues. The Cranford Girls’ 
Club was completely open-minded and 
aboveboard—the club constitution said 
so, in black and white—and the members 
had always strictly upheld the letter of 
that constitution. Today they were elect- 
ing new members and impartially, in due 
parliamentary order, nominations had 
come from the floor until the names of 
nearly all the newcomers to Cranford had 
been properly proposed, discussed, and 
accepted or rejected. The secretary was 
keeping a list of those fortunate girls who 
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were to receive the coveted invitation to 
join the town’s most exclusive young 
people’s organization. 

Just one name had not yet been pro- 
posed, and Caroline was evidently 
chagrined at its being withheld until last, 
for now it had become just a bit more 
obvious. The nomination should have 
been slipped in casually between other 
names as was usually done in similar cases. 

“Madame chairman.” Kay Woods had 
risen to her feet gracefully, purposefully, 
with just the right amount of interest on 
her face, just the right shading of eager- 
ness in her voice. Elizabeth’s fingers 
tightened suddenly. Yes, of course Kay 
would make the nomination—pretty, 
popular Kay Woods. 

“Madame chairman,” said Kay clearly, 
“I move that we consider Ruth Friedman 
for membership in the Cranford Girls’ 
Club,” and then, satisfied, she sat down. 

And why shouldn’t she be satisfied? 
Elizabeth thought tensely. Kay had done 
exactly what her fellow club members 
expected her to do. 

“Attention, please.” Caroline tapped 
lightly on the table. Her voice was warm 
and pleased. “Does someone second the 
motion that we consider Ruth Friedman 
for membership?” 

Someone in the back of the room rose. 
“I second the motion.” 

“The motion is now open for discus- 
sion,” said Caroline. 

Elizabeth deliberately unclenched her 
fingers and unwadded the handkerchief. 
The children in the playground were 
still quiet except for an occasional giggle, 
ominous in its hushed quality. Well, may- 
be they would stay quiet until the dis- 
cussion on Ruth Friedman was over. It 
would be just as long—but no longer— 
than the discussion accorded any other 
nominee, and then the motion would be 
put to vote—as for any other nominee. 
Or almost. The slight difference would 
be imperceptible. The vote would break 
no tenets of the constitution, violate no 
bylaws. And furthermore, it would be 
unanimous. 

Unanimous! Unanimous! 


Elizabeth caught her lower lip 
between her teeth and, turning sharply, 
she struggled to concentrate on Kay, who 
had begun the discussion. 

“As you probably know, Ruth’s father 
works with Dad.” Kay’s father was vice- 
president of the Cranford Trust. “And 
though Dad doesn’t know him very well, 
he says Mr. Friedman seems to be a 
brilliant—” 

Elizabeth turned away from Kay 
Woods’ serene face and gazed out the 


window. The discussion had begun true | 


to form. All the nice, eligible facts about 
Mr. and Mrs. Friedman and _ their 
daughter Ruth would be properly ex- 
pounded, and then after a certain time 
Caroline would say, with that special 
tone of regret she reserved for these 
delicate cases, “It seems many of us do 


not know Ruth very well yet. Perhaps, 
in all fairness, we should wait until we 
are better acquainted with the nominee. 
Kay, would you be willing to reword 
your motion to the effect that we post- 
pone consideration of Ruth until some 
future date?” Then Caroline would 
glance Ay about the room and 
say, “It may be slightly irregular, but in 
all kindness and fair play . . .” 

Kindness! Fair play! 

Elizabeth pressed her hand to her 
head and tried desperately to halt the 
useless debate pounding behind her 
temples. Useless, because one side was 
already clearly victorious! She, Elizabeth 
Fairchild, was a coward. She would not, 
could not, vote alone against the motion 
to drop forever the name of Ruth 
Friedman. 

So stop arguing with yourself, Eliza- 
beth commanded herself miserably. You 
can't do any good by voting against the 
motion. One opposing vote won't defeat 
it. Ruth Friedman will still be out, for- 
ever. And you'll have finished yourself 
with the club, forever. 


Impossible! No, inevitable. The 
basic problem now before the Girls’ Club 
was the most explosive problem in the 
community. Only by the most delicate, 
shrewd manipulation did the adult 
organizations keep it under control. And 
they expected the teen-agers to do the 
same. Anyone, young or old, who defied 
the unwritten laws governing the situa- 
tion, would be pushed from the pinnacle 
of the town’s social and civic life. 

Oh, not that the girls would promptly 
demand her resignation. Not that she 
would instantly become a social outcast 
instead of one of the most popular girls 
at Cranford High. Nothing as obvious as 
all that. That was just the opposite of the 
town’s—and the club’s—shrewd, subtle 
policy. Why, the girls might even con- 
gratulate her on her one opposing vote. 
Might praise her “spirit” and promise to 
get to know Ruth Friedman themselves 
this very week. 

But gradually, insidiously, the cam- 
paign would begin. They would “forget” 
to notify Elizabeth Fairchild of club 
meetings; they would “question” Eliza- 
beth Fairchild’s opinions concerning the 
fall dance; they would “overlook” Eliza- 
beth Fairchild’s application for the spe- 
cial drama group. 

Yes, six months, even a year, might be 
required to put Elizabeth Fairchild in 
her place. But they would do it. 

So of course you'll vote “aye.” Once 
again Elizabeth repeated the command 
to herself and once again tried to dispel 
the image of Ruth Friedman that wavered 
directly behind her eyelids. Tall and 
slim, with soft dark eyes. Quiet, poised 
and friendly-looking, but still a stranger 
to the leading giris of Cranford, although 
it had been three months since her family 
had purchased the big white house on 
River Road. (Continued on page 30) 
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by HARRIET WILLARD 
Illustration by Jack Whitsett 


What did that accusingchant remind her of? 
What long-hidden memory 
had it touched off inside her head? 
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Dear JEANNE: 

I’m really flattered—I never really con- 
sidered that being married to a football 
coach makes me an expert on the game, 
at least from the woman’s point of view. 
And I do understand your problem! 
When Jim and I were first going together 
just about all I knew about football was 
that you were supposed to yell when 
your team made a touchdown. I was a 
little bewildered when Jim started talk- 
ing about interference and blocking and 
downs and things and expecting me to 
make intelligent comments. I see by your 
letter youre having the same trouble 
with your Bob. (He sounds like a dream 
man, by the way.) 

You say you've asked questions, but 
he doesn’t start explaining with anything 
simple enough for you to understand, 
and you even checked a book out of the 
library, but that wasn’t much help either. 
I know how you feel. So here (for what 
it’s worth) is what every young girl 
should know—about football—picked up 
the hard way in three years of dating a 
football player and two of being married 
to a coach. 

First you have the field—a hundred 
yards long and marked off every five 
yards with chalk lines. The goal posts 
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(the things you wrapped crepe paper 
around when you were on the rally com- 
mittee) are at both ends of the field. At 
the beginning of the game—just before 
the kickoff_the two opposing captains 
flip a coin. The winner decides whether 
he wants his team to kick first or to re- 
ceive the kick. The loser then chooses 
which goal his team will defend. 

There are four quarters to every game. 
(I'm talking about time now, not the 
coin the captains flipped.) At the end of 
each quarter the teams change sides, so 
that one team won't be playing facing 
the sun or against the wind all during 
the game. 

Each quarter lasts for fifteen minutes 
of playing time; actually it takes longer 
to play through each quarter because the 
official clock stops during “time out” 
(about three minutes) and whenever the 
ball is not actually in play (after an 
incomplete pass, for example). After the 


first and third quarters there’s only time- 


enough for you to get up and stretch 
your legs—just long enough for the teams 
to change sides and get ready to play 
again. After the second quarter you get 
an intermission of about half an hour. 
Total playing time is really an hour, but 
the chances are that you will be in 
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the stands quite a bit longer than that. 


There are only eleven players on each 
side—no matter he crowded it looks out 
there when they’re all running around. 
The players who are lined up in front, 
nearest to the other team, are called 
linesmen. They are the center, two 
guards, two tackles, and two ends. The 
guards, tackles, and ends are designated 
“right” or “left” depending on which side 
of the center they stand in the starting 
line-up. The men behind the linesmen are 
called backfield men or “backs.” They are 
the quarterback, the fullback, and the half- 
backs. If you want to know who has the 
ball, keep your eye on the backfield men. 
The linesmen keep busy opening up holes 
so the backs can carry the ball through. If 
the other side hs Gel ball the linesmen 
try to stop the other team’s progress, an: 
the backs are there to stop the ball carricr 
if he gets past the linesmen. 

The game starts with the kickoff. 
(This is when you stand up if you're in 
the cheering section.) The team that has 
the ball is called the offense. As soon as 
the other side gets the ball, they are the 
offense. The defense is always the team 
that doesn’t have the ball at the moment. 
The main object, of course, is to carry 
the ball across (Continued on page 43) 
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Here is your own department in the magazine. Watch for the an- 


nouncements each month and send us your best original short stories. 


poems, nonfiction, photographs, and drawings. See page 56 for details 


FIRST ART AWARD: 
SHEILA GREEN (age 15) 
Jefferson City, Missouri 


Our Neighborhood 
First Nonfiction Award 


I will ever prefer my neighborhood even 
to the most wonderful place in the world. 
It has the happy and sad memories of my 
naughty childhood. Everything recalls to me 
a happening which took place during the 
years I have lived here. For example, the 
street lamp in front of our house recalls to 
me the day how badly I was punished. One 
day I threw a stone to the lamp and broke 
it. The breaking down of the lamp gave me 
a great pleasure. While I was jumping and 
laughing for joy, I heard Mamy’s voice call- 
ing me. You can guess what happened after 
that. At night some part of the street was 
dark and the darkness caused very much 
trouble. 

Here is the description of my lovely neigh- 
borhood. There is a long and wide street 
along which there are elm trees and high 
apartments. At the down part of the street 
there are two groceries, two shops, and a 
pharmacy which is very necessary. Every- 
time a child hurts himself he right goes to 
the pharmacy and usually says, “It’s bleed- 
ing, will you help me but please don’t tell 
Mother.” There is a man in the pharmacy 
just for this business. 

The houses are so near together that two 
neighbors can talk from window to window. 
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There is a playground on which the lads play 
football and baseball. Although it is very 
dangerous children enjoy playing in the busy 
street. You cannot imagine how naughty they 
are unless you see two of them playing ten- 
nis in the street. They usually have danger- 
ous bicycle races. After every race a crowd- 
ed group goes to the pharmacy. Because of 
children there is always much noise. 

Every morning the life of the neighbor- 
hood begins with a bread-cake seller. He 
puts his bread-cakes on a wooden tray which 
he carries on his head. The second daily vis- 
itor is the little newspaper boy. He enters the 
street shouting the most important news. 
There the busy life of the neighborhood be- 
gins. You can see fathers and mothers going 
to their work or shopping, and children call- 
ing for their friends. 

In the evening children won’t go home. 
After being called several times they are 
taken home by angry fathers. 

I do love my neighborhood. I love its 
naughty children, dear mothers having the 
same troubles, gardens full of flowers, and 
noise. 


ULKER HAMZODI (age 16) Ankara, Turkey 


I Know October 
First Poetry Award 


I know October by the way she laughs, 

A rich, full sound, yet mellow as the 
moon. 

I know her by the golden robe she wears, 

And by her happy, joy-extracting tune. 


I know October, for she comes alone, 

Leaving a summertime beyond the hills. 

I know her scarlet cheeks, her warm 
brown eyes— 

No one could ever take the place she fills. 


I know October and her loving heart, 

A heart that soothes a dim reality. 

Because the year is old. October comes, 

And makes the world all young again for 
me. 

REGINA FUCITC (age 16) Waterbury, Connecticut 


The Silver Strand 
First Fiction Award 


Frienpsuip is a long silver strand link- 
ing two people. While it lasts, it is beautiful. 
But sometimes it breaks. 


She stared into the mirror for a long time, 
hating the dripping of her wet hair down her 
back. Her hair was so long that to wash it was 
a trying chore. For a long moment she hesi- 
tated and then, taking the scissors firmly, be- 
gan to cut off the wet curls. For a little, she 


could not help feeling a little dramatic, think- 
ing about how symbolic this cutting of her 
long hair was. 

For five years she had worn her hair in a 
long smooth page-boy. Five years. Sidney al- 
ways liked it that way, because it contrasted 
so directly to her own blond bob. Sidney was 
the cleverness of their team; sometimes she 
seemed almost like a character out of a book. 
“Their team” had been since the summer be- 
fore they were in the seventh grade. “Barbara,” 
Sidney had said then in a confiding tone, “I 
have an idea.” They were going to be popular. 
Just why Sidney chose her, Barbara had never 
guessed, but then that was like Sidney, She 
had an idea, and she rushed to carry it out 
without thinking. Her idea was, they were go- 
ing to be a team. 

The first thing. Sid reasoned, was to change 
your name to something snappy. Accordingly, 
Sidney became “Sid” and Barbara’ was 
changed to “Bob.” All the school would know 
them, she planned, because they would be 
alike in many ways, but yet different. Sidney 
(as everyone called her in spite of her pro- 
tests) had short blond hair and a vivacious 
happiness that endeared her to everyone. Bob 
had long black hair and was quiet and pretty. 
The yearbooks called them, “The perfect 
duet.” Sidney was “The personality kid .. . 

(Continued on page 53) 


FIRST PHOTO AWARD: 
KATHARINE JORDAN (age 15) 
Brooklyn, New York 
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THE STORY SO FAR 


Because of a change in family finances, hockey star Jill Macrombie 
transferred from Westmorland, fashionable school for girls, to 
New Sharon High and came into conflict with Chris Robinson, 
who up to then had been undisputed sports star. Chris was openly 
hostile and deliberately unco-operative on the hockey field. This 
caused some lost games until Jill began to match wits with Chris 
and pile up New Sharon victories. The attentions Bo Skinner— 
handsome, arrogant football star—paid to Jill fanned Chris's ani- 
mosity. Dave Gifford, known as “Edison” because of his barn 
workshop earned Jill's gratitude by repairing her old car, “Stinky,” 
made friends with her family and, though he annoyed her with 
advice on how to get along with Chris, became her favorite friend. 


PART FOUR 

S THE WARM pays of early October 
pushed toward the frostiness of 
Halloween, Jill became aware that 

she was growing more and more depend- 
ent on Dave. She needed what, for a 
better term, she called “Dave’s point of 
view about things.” At Jill's request, 
Dave dropped around to watch a hockey 
practice, and afterward they discussed 
Chris over a hamburger in Charlie’s 
Drive-In. Dave urged her to try tact with 
Chris. Jill was annoyed and impatient. 

“You might as well tell me to try tact 
on a wildcat!” she argued. 

Dave persisted. “Try to see this from 
Chris’s point of view. You haven't tried 
deliberately to push Chris out of the 
picture, but that’s the way it must look 
to Chris. Then you took Bo Skinner away 
from her; and to top that you've out- 
stripped her in sports. Chris probably 
thinks you're spoiled.” 

“Spoiled! Why I've never been spoiled 
in my life!” 

“Just look at you. Blond curly hair, 
blue eyes that laugh and talk, and a boy 
could just fall in love with your voice.” 

“Oh, Dave, what exaggerated non- 
sense!” 

He shook his head. “You don’t know 
what it means to be unattractive, unsure 
of yourself; to be wondering if the boy 
you're with really likes you. You don't 
know how it feels to be pushed into the 
background just because someone else 
plays a better game of hockey.” 

“You tell me, then, Professor Know- 
all,” she challenged him. “How should 
I handle Chris?” 

“Why don’t you come to grips with 
her? You might even get a little mad. 
Show that you're made of the same stuff 
as the rest of us.” 

“Will it do any good to lose my tem- 
per? Believe me, I'd like to tell her off!” 

“You don’t need to lose your temper, 
but you don’t have to be so smug.” 

“Smug!” 

“Yes, smug. Honestly, Jill, your man- 
ner has been saying to Chris: “Look, I 
know you're wrong. but I’m bigger than 
you are. While you grovel around in 
your mean little world of temper and 
revenge, I'm up on my lofty heights 
where nothing disturbs me.’ See what 1 
mean?” 
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“In plain words,” she answered, 
furious, “you're telling me that I'm a 
stuffed shirt!” 

He chuckled. “That’s plain speaking, 
but it hits the nail on the head.” 

The very next afternoon Jill had a 
chance to try Dave’s advice. She was in 
charge of the two teams. Jacky Bliss, a 
new girl on the varsity, was playing 





by AMELIA ELIZABETH WALDEN 


Illustration by Clyde Ross 


center forward in Jill's place. Aggressive 
and arrogant, Chris was bullying Jacky, 
dominating the plays and _ usurping 
Jacky’s prerogative to hold the line to- 
gether. It was bad hockey and it infuri- 
ated Jill. She blew the whistle in a sharp 
command to stop play. 

“What's wrong now, Mac?” Chris 
bellowed across the field. 

Ignoring the question, Jill told Jacky 
to hold the line together. For a moment, 
Jacky seemed about to blame Chris, but 
she said nothing. The girls stood ex- 
pectant, wondering what Jill would do. 
In the next two minutes of play, Chris 
twice left her position and rallied the 
girls around her, screaming down the 
field, her hair flying back, her sharp voice 
splitting the air with staccato orders. 

If I could lay my hands on her, Jill 
thought, I'd shake her till her teeth 
chattered. Once again she blew the 
whistle. Chris, her face screwed into a 
grin, came over to her. “Well, Mac, 
what’s the matter now?” 
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Jill’s eager excitement faded as the minutes 
dragged slowly by and still Dave did not come 


Just as Jill was about to turn away, 
she spied Dave up in the stands and 
remembered his advice. 

She wheeled on Chris so suddenly that 
she almost bowled her over. “I'll tell you 
what the matter is. You're a show-off. 
wee Bliss is center forward today. At 
east she would be if you'd stop bullying 
her and the rest of the girls.” 

“What do you mean bullying?” 

“You don’t dare try that highhanded 
stuff with me, because I can beat you at 
your own game.” 

“And just what is my game?” Chris 
countered belligerently. 

“Your game is to make yourself boss. 
You've fouled up every game we've 
played together, because you can’t bear 
to have anyone play as well as you do. 
You've turned hockey into a cat-and- 
mouse game. You and me, the two of us, 
slugging it out.” 

Jill drew in her breath, aghast at her 
own words. She had lost all control, 
screaming like Chris. She was afraid she 
would grab hold of Chris and shake her, 
as she had wanted to do five minutes 
ago. 

“Who do you think you are, anyway?” 
bellowed Chris. 

“I'm Mrs. Sargent’s assistant. She 
asked me to coach this team and I’m 
going to do it.” 

Chris became derisive. “How are you 
going to do it, Mac?” 

Jill braced herself. Chris was calling 
her bluff. She hesitated. Then out of the 
corner of her eye she saw Dave and made 
up her mind not to retreat now. 

“I'm going to begin with you, Chris,” 
she said. “You get back on that field and 
play hockey the way you know it should 
be played. Stick to your position, keep 
quiet, and let Jacky alone.” 

“What if I don’t?” 

Jill saw that Chris wanted a threat, 
wanted Jill to report her to Mrs. Sargent, 
so the girls would mark jill as a tale- 
bearer. 

“I'm not figuring what I'll do if you 
won't co-operate,” Jill said in a steady 
voice, “because I expect you to do as I 
say. 

‘Surprise flickered in Chris’s eyes, and 
without another word she turned and 
took her place on the field. The rest of 
the practice was uneventful. 


Much to Jill’s surprise, Chris re- 
acted just as Dave had promised she 
would. She was quieter in the next prac- 
tice and not so bossy. What was more im- 
portant she kept to her position. In con- 
sequence she played a wonderful game 
of hockey and the team became stronger. 
Jill knew there still was no love lost be- 
tween her and Chris, but she was glad 
that on the hockey field at least Chris 
had decided to behave herself. 

That. Friday afternoon, hockey and 
football practices were called off while 
both coaches attended a special tourna- 
ment conference. Dave took jill for a 
ride out toward (Continued on page 50) 
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by GLYNNE 


lamps in her face! The shine in them! The 
smile in them! They're what make her 
beautiful!” 

Maybe you've heard something like that about 
a girl you know. Maybe you've wondered vaguely 
why no one ever said it about you. Or maybe 
you're the very girl they said it about. Perhaps 
youre the girl who wears glasses—and who 
leaves them off half the time because she’s sure 
they “spoil my looks.” Or do you squint and 
frown over your studies all day long, because 
you won't admit that glasses would be a help? 
And as the worry lines grow deep, the boys 
decide you're a crosspatch. 

Beautiful eyes—like a beautiful picture—may 
be framed. or unframed. But to be lovely they 
must be healthy, like all the rest of you. 

PR In a way, eyes are pictures in your face— 

pictures with wonderful coloring of blue 
So / or gray or green or brown. But they are 
also a camera that takes pictures of the outside 
world for you to enjoy. To be truly beautiful, 
vou must keep that camera in good order. 

How do you keep your eyes as beautiful and 
healthy as possible? Beauty and health go hand in 
hand—and the health of your eyes reflects your 
general health. No amount of candy bars will 
replace a well-balanced diet, with milk, eggs, 
meat or fish, plenty of green and yellow vege- 
tables, and fruit. 


& “Margot has such beautiful eyes—just like 



























Healthy eyes are lovely eyes. Be sure that yours, serene or 
sparkling, framed or unframed, win beauty awards every time 


Have you ever come out blinking from an 
evening at the movies, unable to adapt im- 
mediately to the light after being so long in 
darkness? This happens to all of us, but if your 
eyes do not soon adjust, there may be a deficiency 
of vitamin A. If so your doctor may advise in- 
creasing your intake of vitamin A, found in 
carrots, butter, and margarine. 


For eye health, here are some “EYE DO’S” 
Fa Have an adequate light from above and 
behind when reading. 

Every once in a while when sewing or study- 
ing, stop for a moment to rest your eyes by gazing 
out the window at the distant sky. For thousands 
of years the eye was an outdoor instrument. It 
gets a lot of close work today. 

Try to stagger one long stretch of reading into 
two or three medium periods. 

Have your eyes examined once a year. When- 
ever they are red or swollen, see your family 
doctor or oculist at once, to check on the possi- 
bility of infection. 


Here are some “EYE DON’T’S” 


Don’t hold reading matter too close to your 
eyes. One and one half feet away is considered 
about right. 

Don't try to remove a speck or cinder from the 
eye with a toothpick or a (Continued on page 40) 


Get sufficient sleep. 


Drawing by Clare McCanna 
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All dressed up and places to go in Derby’s two-piece dress of silk 


and acetate taffeta. Unpressed pleats fan out into a graceful, varistriped 


mauve-and-brown dance skirt. About. $8. Back-buttoned top 
in mauve has three-quarter raglan sleeves, with high roll collar and 


cuffs matching skirt. About $6. Both in teen sizes 10-16. Stores on page 57 
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Variety is the spice of a holiday 


that can be worn 


Escorts unlimited for the popular 
miss in Fairway’s two-piece dress 
of silk and rayon. Skirt stripes 
are dramatized by inverted pleat. 
Gray, black, rose; gray, navy, an- 
tique white. About $9. Top has cut- 
away shoulders, roll collar; rose or 
antique white; 10-16 teen; about $6 














All eyes are on you—in this two-piece 
dress by Jack Borgenicht. Full, shirred 
skirt of navy waffle-nylon whispers of pir- 
ouettes and whirls. White-nylon top has 
permanently pleated bodice and full, 
push-up sleeves. About $15; 8-14 subteen 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY BILL BENEDICT 
AND RAY SOLOWINSKI 
JEWELRY BY CORO 
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a Date 


wardrobe. Our picture gallery shows party pretties 


more ways than one. Stores listed on page 57 


Bewitch the hobgoblins with a charming 
holiday outfit by Semiteen. Dress of Vel- 
varay-dotted rayon taffeta has V-neck and 
cap sleeves that tie with string bow, plus 
a black velveteen shrug-jacket with single- 
button closing a mandarin collar; about 
$11; dress in rose or blue; 8-14 subteen 





























A prim look with gay overtones to in- 
trigue the stag line. Two-piece dress of 
yarn-dyed acetate and silk has shirt- 
waist top with pertly cuffed short 
sleeves and rhinestone-button closing. 
About $5. Matching full skirt has black 
velveteen belt. About $8. Gold, copen, 
rose, white; 8-14 subteen. By Jaymee 





THE AMERICAN GIRL 





23 


Take a dressy skirt, top it with one of these 





laced, tucked, and jeweled peek-a-boo 


blouses and—presto!—you’re dressed 







hy 
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As delicate as an elfin dance. Dainty 
nylon-sheer blouse has push-up 
sleeves and shirt collar edged with 
nylon-val lace. Trim is repeated in 
yoke effect. By Pigtail. Sizes 10-14 
subteen; white, pink, maize ; about $5 


for a gala evening. Stores on page 57 


* 


Pretty as an ice-cream sundae. Party 
blouse of 15-denier nylon-tricot by 
Criterion has its own attached cam- 
isole of eyelet batiste, and trim short 
sleeves. Rhinestone buttons point 
up the neat perma-tucked wing col- 
lar. White; sizes 10-16 teen; about $4 


DRAWINGS BY HILDA GLASGOW 
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A top note in fashion. Smarteens’ 
15-denier nylon-tricot blouse has a 
small collar with black-ribbon tie 
and neat perma-tucked yoke. Clos- 
ing glitters with rhinestone buttons. 
In white; sizes 10-16 teen; about $6 
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ALLOWEEN is fun night. Whether you 
are planning a full-scale party, or 
expecting the crowd to drop in dur- 
ing the evening, you will want to 


have some special f and decorations to 
carry out the spooky tradition of the night 
and add to the gaiety. 

You can create an eerie atmosphere in- 
expensively and simply with jack-o -lanterns, 
witches, bats, and black cats. An arrange- 
ment of black-and-orange candies  sur- 
rounded by black cats perched on a paste- 
board fence makes an Rostien table center- 
piece. If you use candles, make holders by 
coring red apples about two thirds of their 
depth. Cut a slice from the bottom of each 
apple, if necessary, to make it stand straight. 

Fasten witch cutouts on toothpicks and 
stick them into your bowl of salad or your 
sandwiches. Write each guest’s name on a 
witch, stick them into orange gumdrops, and 
you have place cards. 

Hollowed-out oranges make amusing and 
useful jack-o’-lanterns. Cut a slice from the 
top of each orange and carefully remove the 
pulp. Use a "or pencil to draw a face 
on the orange, and fill the shell with candy 
or nuts. Filled with ice cream or fruit gel- 
atin, they make attractive dessert servers. 

Here’s to a merry Halloween, with plenty 
of fun and good eating! 


HALLOWEEN SANDWICHES 
Patricia Alterio, of Cleveland, Ohio, writes 


Lever Brothers Company 
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that after these sandwiches had been served 
at a young folks’ party, the grownups used 
them for their next party. 

Witch-Hats: Cut a piece of cardboard 
in the shape of a witch’s hat, and with this 
as a pattern, cut out slices of whole-wheat 
bread with a very sharp knife. Use any 
fillings you like for the sandwiches. Deviled 
ham with a little chopped pimiento and 
mayonnaise added is good, and easy to fix. 
Chopped carrots, raisins, and mayonnaise is 
a good combination, too, with a Halloween 
coloring. 

Witchs’-Cats: Cut white bread into 
rounds with a cookie cutter. Put together 
with raspberry jam and frost with softened 
cream cheese. Make cat’s eyes, nose, and 
ears with bits of orange gumdrops. Add 
shreds of toasted coconut for whiskers. 


It just isn’t Halloween without doughnuts. 
For a variation, make these easy drop 
doughnut balls. Donna Baker, of Seattle, 
Washington, says you never saw anything 
disappear so fast at a party. 

DROP DOUGHNUT BALLS 
1% cups sifted flour Y% cup sugar 
Ye teaspoon salt 1% tablespoons soft 


1% teaspoons baking shortening 
powder Y% cup milk 
Ya teaspoon nutmeg 1 egg 


Ya teaspoon cinnamon 

Sift together the first five ingredients. Com- 
bine sugar and shortening. Add milk and well- 
beaten egg. Add flour 
mixture and mix well. 
Drop from a teaspoon 
into hot fat (365° on 
a deep-fat thermometer, 
or until a 1”-cube of 
bread browns in 1 min- 
ute). Cook until golden 
brown—about 4 minutes 
—turning with a long- 
handled fork to brown 
on both sides. Serve 
sugared and plain. 
Makes about 36 dough- 
nut balls. 


Cider and citrus-fruit 
juices make a colorful 
and refreshing punch 
for the goblin crowd. 


For an extra dividend 
on a pretty Halloween 
tray, cook the doughnut 
“holes” and top the 
rounds with them. Drop 
doughnuts can also be 
served on the rounds 








by JUDITH MILLER 


Corn Products Refining Co. 


Warning! Halloween spooks will come 
back for more of these candy apples 


Ann Aronson of Palo Alto, California, 
suggests that you use a pumpkin jack-o- 
lantern punch bowl for a cute centerpiece. 


GOBLIN PUNCH 

2% cups orange juice 
6 cups cold cider 
Orange slices 

Whole cloves 

Large jack-o’-lantern 


Ya cup sugar 

2 cups water 

1% teaspoons grated 
lemon rind 

2 teaspoon cinnamon 
Combine first four ingredients in a sauce- 

pan. Heat to boiling, stirring constantly. 

Cool. Mix with orange juice and chill 

thoroughly, about 3 hours. Strain, and add 

the cider, mixing well. Place a bowl (a 

mixing bowl does nicely) inside the jack-o’- 

lantern. Pour the punch in carefully. Garnish 

with orange slices studded with cloves. You 

can count on about 24 punch-cup servings. 


Another way to make a jack-o’-lantern 
serve a double purpose is to use it as a 
salad bowl. It is a neat trick for a buffet 
supper, whether you fill it with this crisp 
cabbage-and-fruit salad that is a favorite of 
Charlotte Kassing of St. Louis, Missouri, or 
a special favorite of your own. 


JACK-O’-LANTERN SALAD 
1 medium pumpkin 1 cup chopped red 
Cabbage or lettuce apples 


leaves % to % cup salad dress 
2% cups crisp shredded ing or mayonnaise 
cabbage 1% cups pineapple 
1 teaspoon salt cubes, well drained 
3 marshmallows, cut in eighths 
(Continued on page 34) 
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Drawings by Florence Maier 


Each Pattern 30¢ 
























9367: 
rials and colors to give you several matched outfits or mixed 
separates, as shown in the sketches. Sizes 10-16. In size 12, 
skirt takes 3 yards 39” fabric; vest, 1 yard; blouse, 144 yards 


These three pieces can be made in a variety of mate- 


9176: A dress for sizes 11-17, smart for class and pretty 
for after-school affairs, is sketched in Dan River rayon 
plaid. The mandarin collar and bell skirt place it high in 
the fashion parade. Size 13 takes 3% yards 39” material 


9080: One yard of 35” material is all that is needed for 
this pretty and practical apron for sizes 14-16. With Christ- 
mas in mind, you might make several as gifts for the ladies on 
your list. It is easy to make, and everyone likes another apron! 


These patterns may be purchased from The American Girl, 
Pattern Dept., 155 East 44th Street, New York City 17. 
When ordering, be sure to enclose the correct amount for 
each pattern (sorry, no C.O.D.’s) and state size. We pay 
the postage. There is a clipout order blank on page 54 
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HERES WHY THIS IS 
SUCH A SWELL SNAP 


The situation isa “‘natural” 
—not “posey.” It tells a 
story. 


Definitely dream stuff oy 


Joe Sterling of Austin High, El] Paso, 
Texas, saw a snapshot opportunity — 
got this “cutie” for his collection— 


The figures are nicely 
grouped—or as an arty guy 
might say “the picture is 
held together in a pyramid 
composition.” 

* 





Plenty of light, coming al- 
most straight down, gives 


. je a touch of interesting back- 
then also took a prize with it. lighting. 
Sure, it’s great to win a prize for a good snap. But the — anc ng Soe 
big thrill is to have those shots of your chums, the big meee sua ge aoe. 
ne games, your trips. You’ll show them proudly—swap them ground secondary. 
sae with friends—have them published in school papers. * 
i, Interesting pictures are around all the time. It’s a good sharp shot— 
ards . ; . which means the camera 
They’re a cinch to spot—once you make a habit of was set for the right dis- 
etty watching for them. Then have a good modern tance and held steady. 





yon 


Kodak camera ready. With today’s easy-to-use 
cameras and fine film, you’re sure to get your 
picture—and good! 





1 in 
rial 







for 
rist- 


First choice of beginners and experts alike — 
genuine Kodak Film in the familiar yellow box 


; on 





New thrifty Duo-Pak holds 2 rolls of Kodak Verichrome Film 
for black-and-white snapshots. One for your camera—one : : 
Kodak 








17. for a spare. In the popular sizes 620, 120, 127. 
for 

pay 

54 Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N. Y. 
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‘ SEES 
HAIR DO’S 
AND DON’TS 


by 














Now’s the time to take a critical look 
_ at your Summer-ized hair and get it 
ready for Fall. Here are a few tips. 
DO realize that any 
dryness of your hair 
should be corrected 
before your next per- 
H) manent. Vigorous 
q daily brushing will 
» start the natural oils 
flowing. Move your 
scalp with your fin- 
gers morning and 
night and before and 
after shampoos to 
help, too. Forget your hand-dryer. 
Towel-dry your hair, instead. 








DON’T forget that Brownies, Girl 
Scouts and every girl up to 13, can 
have really natural looking curls with 
Tonette home permanent. It’s specially 
made by Toni to curl stubborn, young 
hair even if adult-type waves won't. 
Tonette curls last longer, too—don’t 
need nightly pinning. And the new 
easy process takes less time away from 
play, less work for Mother. 


DO make doubly sure: 
of a lovely permanent. 
Next to choosing the 
lotion that’s right for 
your hair, the curlers 
you use are the most 
important. Easier, fas- 
ter SPIN Curlers by & 

Toni spread the hair evenly, wind 
closer to the scalp so your wave is uni- 
form, lasts longer. Complete set $1.29 


DON’T just decide from force of habit 
that the new short hairdos are not for 
you. Study them in the fashion maga- 
zines. Visualize yourself in one of the 
smart head-hugging styles and have it 
if possible. The change will do you 
good—pep up your looks and spirits. 


DO rinse your hair with 


SPIN 


Curlers 





Tame Creme Rinse, the new 
invisible hair dressing, after | t==— 
every shampoo. Just one ap- j 
plication leaves hair shining : 
soft, easy to manage for six 

days. Yet no one knows creme 
you've put anything on your | RINSE: 


hair. Only the beauty shows. 


Send for my illustrated booklet, “nam BEAUTY 
on A BupceT.” Mail 10¢ to Carol Do 
2 ms 


Dept. C-8, Box 3546, Chicago 54. 




















Seared! (Continued from page 10) 


“Me, too!” Betts cried. Her shaking voice 
ended in a wail. 

“Oh, what'll we do . . . what'll we do!” 

Suddenly Sally straightened her weary, 
slumping shoulders. Now, at last, these girls 
were her age level, no longer grown-up and 
too smart for her. Their terror and their 
tears were as real as her own. She felt sorry 
for them and at the same time calmed and 
strengthened by their helplessness. 

“Listen!” Tansy froze against the door. 
The girls strained to catch a sound. Silence 
held unbroken for a moment. Then they 
could hear it. Something—or someone—was 
moving somewhere in that great dark room! 

Their eyes strained into the dusk. Here 
and there, lifelike replicas of ancient people 
seemed to move in the shadows. Suddenly 
there was a crash. A shrill sound, like a 
frightened cry, rent the air. Then silence. 

Betts’ scream echoed in the big room. 
Her open mouth was a wide hole in her 
white face, and her screams kept on, chill- 
ing the heart with her terror. 

Swiftly, Sally grabbed her arm. “Stop it! 
Stop it, Betts!” she commanded. The screams 
went on... higher . . . higher! 

Sally slapped the hysterical girl as hard 
as she could. Betts’ screams choked off. 
Her crying became quiet, hopeless. Tansy 
stood with her back pressed tightly against 
the great door, her eyes staring into the 
dim, ghostly room, now entirely silent. 

“What was that?” she whispered, “Some- 
one’s back there .. .” 

“A cat, maybe.” Sally’s trembling had 
stopped. “Or a vase or jar left too close to 
the edge.” 

She felt strong, unafraid—a leader—for 
the first time in her life. She took Betts’ cold 
hand and turned to Tansy. “Come on,” she 
whispered, leading the way down the cor- 
ridor. “There’s a little room—I noticed it 
when we came in because of the lovely, 
old-fashioned organ. It’s a small room; may- 
be we can lock ourselves in.” 

Stealthily, the girls tiptoed down the wide 
hall. Betts and Tansy threw frightened 
glances over their shoulders. Dark shadows 
lurked in the corners and stretched along 
the floor. 

Sally paused at the door of the little 
room oll pushed it open. Breathlessly they 
waited, their eyes searching the dim interior. 
Near the ceiling a small window let in a 
little light, reflected from the street lights 
outside. They could make out the old organ 
against the wall, a few chairs, a heavy an- 
tique table. 

Quickly they slipped into the room, clos- 
ing the door after them. Tansy’s hands 
shook as she fumbled to find a key in the 
lock, or even an inside bolt. “There’s no 
key!” she whispered despairingly. “What if 
it finds us, in here! That thing—out there!” 

“Betts!” Sally’s whisper was loud in the 
small room. “Help me push this big old table 
against the door.” 

All three girls grasped the heavy table, 
its marble top cold in their shaking hands. 
Finally they had it against the door, piled 
chairs on top of it. 

Exhausted, they dropped to the floor, 
huddling together for comfort and warmth, 
their arms around each other. The room was 
cold, airless, and still. Betts sat crying 
quietly; Tansy’s sobs had quieted to a jerk- 
ing hiccup. j 


“Oh, Sally . . .” Tansy’s whisper had 


a funny uneven sound. “It’s all my fault. 
I got us all into this mess! You wanted to 
go home right after the picture when the 
crowd left, but Betts and I had to act 
smart!” Her hiccup ended on a sob. 

“It’s my fault really,” Betts said, “I in- 
sisted Tansy fix my hair in the rest room. 
I-I'm sorry we sent you on alone, Sally, 
after inviting you . . .” j 

Sally wanted to make a sharp retort. 
Instead, she brought out the candy bar. 
“Here’s food; that is, if it isn’t all melted.” 

The two girls leaned closer. Carefully, 
Saliy divided the bar, now firm from the 
cold. Betts seized hers and crammed it into 
her mouth. Tansy bit into hers eagerly. 

“Tm starved!” wailed Betts. 

“Wait!” Sally cried. “Don’t eat it all at 
once. We may be hungrier tomorrow!” 

“Tomorrow!” The voices of both girls rose 
in terror. “Tomorrow? Sally, won't we get 
out of here tomorrow?” 

Sally’s voice was quiet. “I don’t know. 
Maybe they open this place for visitors on 
Sanday~mayhe not! I've never heard anyone 
say! 

“Oh, surely they do! They must!” Tansy 
began to cry again. “What if someone 
doesn’t find us before Monday! We'll starve!” 

“But—Monday’s a holiday!” Betts’ voice 
was nearly a shriek. 

“Oh, no!” Sally’s voice sank despairingly. 
Fear and cold made her legs shake, black 
hopelessness suddenly made her senses swim. 
How long did it take to starve? 

“This is Saturday, and I'm weak with hun- 
ger already,” wailed Tansy, crying harder. 


The silence of utter, blank hope- 
lessness closed in upon them. Even Betts had 
stopped sobbing. Suddenly Sally jumped to 
her feet. Something must be done before 
hysteria hit them again. And she knew, now, 
there was no one to help—but herself! 

She got up quietly and went over to the 
old organ, lifted the ancient cover back 
from the keys. The first notes in the still 
room brought a startled protest from the 
fear-frozen girls on the floor. 

“Don’t! Sally, don’t!” cried Tansy in wild 
fear. “The noise—that thing out there; it'll 
know where we are!” 

Sally’s shaking fingers went on coaxing a 
tune from the old keys. “If it’s going to get 
us, that table won't stop it. Besides,” she 
tried to chuckle reassuringly, “maybe it likes 
music!” 

The two girls got up and dragged chairs 
close to Sally. The gentle, rich tones filled 
the small room comfortingly, like the voice 
of a friend. The room seemed lighter, some- 
how, warmer, as the music grew and swelled 
into beauty, driving the shadows back to 
the walls, easing a little of the fear from 
the trembling hearts of all three. 

“Play another, Sally,” begged Betts as the 
old hymn drew to a close. “I'm not so scared 
when you play!” 

Sally settled herself on the old round 
piano stool and prepared for the nightlong 
task of holding back the fear and loneliness 
with her music. 

The long, cold hours seemed to tick away 
on dragging feet. Suddenly, with terrifying 
nearness, a great booming filled the room, 
seemingly right above their heads. 

“The clock!” Sally cried, before terror 
could seize the others again. “The steeple 
clock! Listen!” 
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They counted the strokes. “Eight,” Betts 
exclaimed in dismay. “Sally, it’s only eight 
o'clock!” 

“And it seems as if we'd been here for 
days,” Tansy moaned. 


Sally played everything she knew, 
stopping now and then to get up, stretch 
her legs and rest her hands a moment. Then 
as Tansy began to cry, or Betts to whimper 
with cold, she would go back and take up 
her task at the yellow keys. 

The steeple clock struck again. “Mid- 
night!” whispered Betts, clutching Sally with 
icy hands. “That’s when ghouls hunt their 
victims!” 

“Maybe those mummies out there 
will . . .” Tansy’s whisper was edging 
higher into shrill terror. 

“Stop it!” Sally’s hands crashed down on 
the organ keys. “You two have been seeing 
too many whodunits. Be sensible now. That's 
just an old clock striking midnight, and the 
more it strikes the closer we are to being 
rescued!” 

She turned to the organ again, picked up 
a jaunty, swinging tune. 

“Come on, Tansy, you and Betts dance. 
Go on! It'll keep you warm!” 

Cold and stift and scared Betts and Tansy 
moved awkwardly about the room. Sally 
almost laughed as she watched. Then she 
broke into a brisk, lilting number. After 
a minute or so, the girls entered into the 
spirit of the thing, a swung smoothly into 
a gay dance, their feet gliding over the 
floor. Presently Betts was giggling, Tansy 
humming the popular tune. 

Fifteen minutes later the girls dropped 
into chairs, laughing and exhausted. Sally 
stopped playing to rub her aching fingers 
together. 

“Oh, that was wonderful!” panted Tansy. 
Then she sobered suddenly, looking toward 
the girl drooping on the piano stool. “And 
you are wonderful, Sally,” she said gently. 
“Here we two smart chicks have been rib- 
bing you for an old stick-in-the-mud, and 
toright has proved you have more courage 
and character than both of us put together!” 

She got up and put an arm about Sally’s 
tired shoulders, giving her a gentle squeeze. 
Sally’s heart lifted, as Betts joined them. 
Then the silence, the cold, the loneliness 
and the suddenly remembered seriousness 
of their plight crept over them again. 

“I'm cold,” wailed Betts, “and hungry .. .” 

“Well, go eat a dinosaur!” snapped Tansy. 
“There’s a nice big one upstairs on the 
second floor!” 

“Don’t be so smart!” Betts’ voice was 
edged with anger, “If it hadn’t been for you 
and your silly old hairdos . . .” 

“Hey! Hey! Let’s have a song fest.” Sally 
tried to sound gay as she again lifted her 
hands to the keyboard. “Come on—let’s 
sing!” 

Reluctantly the girls joined in their school 
song. The minutes ticked away, as they sang 
one song after another, humming in the 
spots where words were forgotten. Sally was 
ready to drop. After each song, she would 
pause a moment-—listening—then break into 
another tune, urging the girls to sing loudcr! 

One more, she thought, then I simply 
can’t play another note. Please, her thoughts 
ran on, please let somebody hear us! She 
blinked rapidly to clear the smarting tears 
from her eyes. 

“Let's sing the football song,” she urged, 
“good and loud. Give it all you’ve got now!” 

The old room swelled to bursting with 
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SKIN-COLORED .. . hides pimples while it works 
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: Proved effective 
by doctors... 
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4 in nationwide tests 


Doctors prove this new medication 
especially for pimples really works! 

In skin specialists’ tests using 
CLEARASIL on 202 patients, 9 out of 
every 10 cases were cleared up or defi- 
nitely improved. And when 3002 nurses 
tested CLEARASIL, 91 out of every 100 
nurses reporting said they preferred it 
to any other pimple medication, 
Amazing starving action. CLEARASIL 
actually starves pimples because it helps 


Clearasil 


Now also available in Canada (slightly more) 





remove the oils that pimples “feed” on. 
And CLEARASIL’s antiseptic action stops 
the growth of bacteria that can cause 
and spread pimples. 
Instant relief from embarrassment be- 
cause CLEARASIL is skin-colored to hide 
pimples while it helps dry them up. 
Greaseless, stainless. Pleasant to leave 
on day and night for uninterrupted 
medication. 
America's largest-selling specific 
imple medication... because CLEARASIL 
ce helped so many young people and 
adults. CLEARASIL is GUARANTEED 
to work for you as it did in doctors’ and 
nurses’ tests or money back. Only 59¢. 
Economy size 98¢. At all druggists. 
Get CLEARASIL today. 
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the sound, and the silence seemed intense 
after the last thundering note. 

Then they heard voices. They leaped to 
their feet, huddling together, listening. 

A loud voice called out, as footsteps came 
ringing authoritatively down the hall. A 
crack of light suddenly appeared under the 
door. 

“Who's there?” It was a rich Irish brogue 
—welcome as sunshine! “Hey, come out, you 
in that music room!” 

With a wild cry of joy, the girls flew at 
the barricading table and flung the door 
open. There stood the old guard, his uni- 
form hastily donned, his cap askew, with a 
burly policeman and a surprised citizen 
close behind. 

“Well—saints preserve us!” the old guard 
cried, rattling his keys. “If it ain't three 
young ladies, practicin’ for the Sunday 
choir!” 

“But how . . .?” Tansy lost her voice. 

“Why, this man, here, was passin’ by and 
he heard music! He reported it to the 
policeman and they gets me outa’ bed, at 
two in the mornin’. Neither the law nor 
meself would believe it, but heavens above 
—ye sounded sweet out there in the dark, 
just now! "Tis the angels, I said . . .” 

The policeman chuckled. “Come along, 
girls,” he said kindly, “we’ve been combing 
the town for you. Your folks’ll be glad to 
hear you've just been—practicing your music 
as it were!” 

Tansy and Betts turned to Sally and, 
linking their arms tightly in hers, followed 
their rescuers to the door. THE END 


All Those Oppesed ... 


(Continued from page 14) 


Of course Ruth was still a stranger to 
them! Caroline could in all honesty say, “I'm 
afraid we don’t know her well enough,” be- 
cause all summer every girl in the club had 
considered it a point of honor to make those 
future words of Caroline’s ring true. They 
had made no effort to know Nina Rocco. 
Or Doctor Jennings’ daughter. 

Don’t get to know them and then you 
have the perfect, civilized excuse when their 
names are proposed at the club. Oh, yes, 
brown-skinned Mary Jennings’ name had 
been proposed, just a year ago. The club 
had been especially righteous the day they 
“discussed” her name for membership. 

I hate it! I hate it! Pounding insistently 
behind her temples, the protest only 
deepened Elizabeth’s self-repugnance. For 
she knew it was not the actions of the club 
she hated. Rather, she hated having this 
tormenting indecision thrust, by some 
capricious fate, upon her, Elizabeth Fair- 
child. 

But you won't oppose it, she repeated 
desperately to herself. It’s too much to ask. 
Besides, you don’t owe them anything. And 
by “them” she meant all the Jennings and 
Roccos and Friedmans. You don’t owe them 
anything. 

“I must admit I’ve never really met Ruth, 
but I understand she’s very nice—” It was 
Kay’s voice again, sweet and hesitant, play- 
ing her role in the little drama to the last. 

“But, Kay,” Jane Caldwell interrupted, 
“we have a policy that every member must 
know personally each new . . .” Suddenly 
Jane’s words were drowned out by a burst 
of noise from the playground. Laughter 
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shouts, and one high wail, then a door 
slammed below and a teacher’s voice ran 

out. “What happened? Oh, Bobby! Who did 
that to you? Children, which one of you is 
responsible for . . .” 

Caroline tried to speak above the din. “I 
think Jane has a point. None of us really 
knows Ruth . . .” But her voice too was swal- 
lowed up, this time by a loud outbreak of 
chanting from the shimano cruel, 
singsong chant with which children de- 
nounce the guilty: “Frankie did it! Frankie 
did it! Teacher, Frankie did it.” 

Elizabeth smiled faintly. How heartless 
children could be. How delightedly they ex- 
posed the culprit in their midst. Glad of a 
distraction, she leaned toward the window 
to observe what heinous trick Frankie had 
played on Bobby. Then suddenly, uncon- 
sciously, she drew back. That chant! That 
accusing “Frankie did it.” Of what did it 
remind her? What queer deep-hidden mem- 
ory had it touched off? Something .. . 
something that had happened years ago, 
before her family cnn to Cranford. The 
picnic! Yes, yes that was it. The fourth grade 
picnic. Elizabeth leaned back in her chair 
and closed her eyes, letting the long-for- 
gotten incident come back to life . . . 


Tt was a blue-and-golden day in 
May and the fourth grade was about to set 
forth on its annual picnic. They sat at their 
desks awaiting the final signal from Miss 
Grover—the signal which would come when 
the big wall clock said exactly twelve. Eliza- 
beth’s throat ached with excitement. “Just 
one more second,” she whispered breath- 
lessly to Emmy Lou. 

“All right, boys and girls,” announced 
Miss Grover. “Walk quietly to the cloak- 
room for your lunches. 

Quietly! Who could be quiet today? 
Laughing and shouting, the pupils plunged 
into the cloakroom an ital their lunch 
bags from the little shelves above each coat 
hook. And then, suddenly, the laughing 
ceased. There was absolute, shocked > 
in the cloakroom. Miss Grover came hurry- 
ing in anxiously. 

It took her only a second to discover the 
trouble, for all eyes were riveted on the 
bulging brown-paper sack Timmy Brown 
still clutched to his chest—even though it 
was staining his shirt a bright indigo blue. 
The lunch bag was dripping ink! 

“What happened?” asked Miss Grover 
quietly. 

Timmy’s voice trembled. “Someone put 
ink in my lunch,” he whispered. 

Gingerly, Miss Grover took the dripping 
bag and peered inside. Then she reached in 
carefully and lifted out an inkwell. It had 
been balanced upright atop the sandwiches, 
with its little swivel to left open. When the 
bag was grabbed hastily from the shelf . . .! 

Silence filled the cloakroom. Finally Miss 
Grover spoke. “We cannot leave on the pic- 
nic until we discover who did this,” she 
said. “Will the guilty person confess now?” 

There was no answer. The fourth grade 
stood silent, staring uncomfortably at Miss 
Grover. 

“Please go back to your seats,” she said 
finally. 

With solemn faces they all filed back to 
the classroom. 

Miss Grover was a new teacher and very 
young. She sat down at her desk and was 
quiet for a long moment, as if she were 
trying to remember something. Then a queer 
look passed over her face. When she spoke 
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to superstition, pimples are not caused by 
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nor are they hereditary. Pimples are the re- 
sult of temporary excess secretions of oil that 
the skin cannot throw off. 


CLEARS PORES—DRIES UP PIMPLES! Grease- 
less Wunder-skin is medically-formulated to 
help free pores of these excess oils . . . dry up 
it . Contains antiseptic Derma-sep to dis- 
courage bacteria that can cause and spread 
imples. Wunder-skin ingredients have long 
en prescribed by skin specialists. 


ENDS EMBARRASSMENT! Doctors warn that 
pimples can impair self-confidence and per- 
sonality. Wunder-skin is specially flesh-tinted 
to hide pimples, blemishes, blackheads .. . 
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or money back. Large tube 59¢. Economy 
size 98¢. At all drug counters. 
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again, her voice sounded strangely weak. 

“To—to my knowledge,” she said, “only 
one person went into the cloakroom this 
morning.” 

Sudden relief showed on all faces. Of 
course! Barbara Thatcher had gone in dur- 
ing geography class, sneaked in actually, 
from her seat near the cloakroom door, while 
Miss Grover was drawing a map on the 
blackboard. The class had thought Miss 
Grover pone not to see her—in fact, 
it seemed she took longer than necessary to 
draw the map in order to give Barbara a 
chance to return to her seat, and at the time 
or really blamed her. Barbara Thatcher 
caused so much serious trouble in 4A that 
Miss Grover had to ignore the little things 
she did. As it was, she was constantl cal 
ing Barbara to the principal's office, al- 
though Barbara always denied everything, 
despite the most obvious evidence. 

Well, it was obvious again this time. Why, 
even her hands were ink-stained, and the 
inkwell from her desk was missing. She 
would be dispatched quickly and the picnic 
would begin. But no! What was Miss Grover 
saying now? 

“That person was—” slowly Miss Grover’s 
eyes traveled across the room—“that person 
was Elizabeth Fairchild.” 

Elizabeth went icy cold. She had com- 
pletely forgotten that she had requested 
permission to go to the cloakroom for her 
handkerchief during arithmetic class. But 
surely—surely Miss Grover didn’t believe she 
would do such a horrid thing. Ink! In Tim- 
my’s picnic lunch! Why, that was exactly 
the kind of thing Barbara would think of. 
And besides, Miss Grover must know that 
Barbara had sneaked into the cloakroom. 
But she acted as if... as if... 

Desperately Elizabeth tried to relax, draw- 
ing comfort from the sudden warm clasp 
of Emmy Lou’s hand across the desk. Of 
course, Miss Grover was just stalling. Any 
minute now she would question Barbara. 

“Really,” Miss Grover said slowly, “it is 
difficult for me to believe that Elizabeth 
would do such a thing. Unless—” She 
hesitated and bewilderment showed on 
every face. 

“Unless someone else could have entered 
the cloakroom, unknown to me,” she con- 
tinued. “That is something only you pupils 
would know.” 

Horrified, the children stared at her. 
Did Miss Grover expect one of them to 
stand up and: accuse Barbara—send her to 
the principal's office? 

Because the principal was Barbara That- 
cher’s father! 

Everyone in 4A knew that Miss Grover 
had a difficult time whenever she rightly 
punished Mr. Thatcher’s only daughter. 
Everyone knew that not two weeks ago, 
when Miss Grover reported that Barbara 
had been mistreating library books, Mr. 
Thatcher had threatened to discharge her 
if she ever again complained about his 
daughter. 

The atmosphere in the classroom was 
stifling. Misery showed on every face, in- 
cluding Elizabeth’s. For she knew she was 
lost. Much as the children disliked Barbara 
Thatcher, no one would dare betray her. 
Didn’t she tell her father made-up tales 
about anyone she disliked? And didn’t Mr. 
Thatcher always manage to punish the 
offender? Not to mention the fiendish tor- 






tures Barbara herself would inflict upon 
any child who dared make her miss the 
picnic! 

Miss Grover’s voice broke the stillness. 
“All those who saw only Elizabeth enter 
the cloakroom, raise their right hands.” 

Desperately, but without hope, Elizabeth 
looked around the room. For a moment all 
was motionless. Miss Grover looked as if 
she were in pain. Then slowly, one by one, 
arms came up until all hands except Eliza- 
beth’s were raised. Elizabeth’s—and one 
other's. It had almost been overlooked. 
Emmy Lou Jones’ arms lay firmly across 
her desk, her thin brown = clenched 
tightly together. Emmy Lou! The fourth 
grade’s most timid neon | and the one Negro 
child in the class. 

Miss Grover cleared her throat. “Emmy 
Lou, it seems to be unanimous—except for 
you. 

“Yes, ma’am.” 
scarcely be heard. 

“You—you don’t believe Elizabeth Fair- 
child is guilty?” 

Emmy Lou shook her head vigorously 
from side to side. Her neat braids flopped 
against her shoulders. When she spoke the 
words came out musically, almost sadly. 
“I just know Elizabeth wouldn’t do a thing 
like that. I just know it.” 

Miss Grover looked upset. “But you must 
have a better reason than that, Emmy Lou. 
Did you—did you see someone else enter 
the—” Abruptly she stopped. For a long 
moment her eyes Bem. gently on the 
frightened little face; then she said simply, 
very softly, “Thank you, Emmy Lou. Thank 
you very much.” 

Five minutes later they were all crossing 
the field toward the woods. All except 
Barbara Thatcher, that is. After she had 
spoken to Emmy Lou, a strange look had 
passed over Miss Grover’s face. Straighten- 
ing her shoulders, she had walked directly 
down the aisle, inspected Barbara’s blue- 
stained fingers, glanced at the empty groove 
where her inkwell should have been, and 
said, sharply, “Barbara Thatcher, report to 
the principal's office at once. Class, stand 
and leave the room quietly. We will all 
share our lunches with Timmy.” 


The soft voice could 


Now it was a September after- 
noon, years later, and Caroline Chalmers 
was addressing the club. 

“It may be slightly irregular,” she was 
saying, “but in all kindness and fair play . . .” 
Her voice died away appealingly, and Kay 
Woods rose to revise her motion. Jane 
seconded it. 

“All in favor of postponing the considera- 
tion of Ruth Peden say ‘aye’,” directed 
Caroline clearly. 

Below, in the schoolyard, recess was 
over and the children’s voices faded to 
silence. In the trustees’ room the voices 
of the Cranferd Girls’ Club rang out clearly 
and in unison. 

“Aye.” 

There was a moment’s silence before 
Caroline said mechanically, “All those op- 
posed?” 

Elizabeth Fairchild was not an especially 
brave girl, not one to give battle valiantly 
and eagerly. Her voice held the merest 
suggestion of a tremble, but it was perfectly 
audible. 





“Opposed,” she said firmly. THE END 
Don't miss “The Sands of Mars,” an exciting 
story of outer space, in the November issue. 
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Make it gay, make it simple, but make 
it yourself. Paint-Your-Own-Scarf set 
contains three colorful hand-rolled 
silk scarves; brush and textile paints; 
stencils; and—for an extra touch of 
glamour—sparkling sequins. Easy di- 
rections assure attractive results. $3. 
Max Schling Seedsmen, Dept. 605, 
538 Madison Ave., New York City 22 


“The Road to Riches” is paved with 
good saving habits. Leatherette-bound 
bookbank has gold-embossed title and 
realistic-looking foreign coins embed- 
ded in cover. Looks just like a real book 
on the shelf. Extra large capacity takes 
any size coin or currency. Maroon, 
brown, or green; $1 at Carlos, Dept. 
AG, 220 Fifth Ave., New York City 1 





No strings attached. Party apron of 
vinyl plastic comes with its own elas- 
tic cinch-belt to flatter your figure. 
Attached metal buckle makes apron 
quick to put on, quick to take off, and 
keeps it firmly in place. Red and gold 
floral patterns;-small, medium, large; 
$1.29; The Caro Co., Dept. AG, 
313 Plainfield Ave., Plainfield, N. J. 


A new kind of identification brace- 
let. Takes any name up to seventeen 
letters and is gayly Reconinal with 
colorful, hand-painted rosebuds. A 
dainty accessory in gold finish that 
goes with everything and will give you 
a “dressed-up” look. $1.25 tax iecluded. 
Cathy Art Creations, 1460 Williams 
Pl., Dept. AG, New York City 61 





Fun to read, fun to do, and a fund of 
information. Illustrated stories of “Our 
American Inventors” all the way up 
to the atomic age. Pictures, diagrams, 
and push-out stamps make learning 
fun. Will keep you entertained for 
hours unless brother sees it first. Good 
idea for aegift. $1.65; The Block Shop, 
Dept. AG, 58 Wall St., New Haven 
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A “forget-me-not” birthday calendar 
in handsome leatherette reminds you 
of important days and saves you much 
embarrassment. Resembles a smart 
wallet and includes a removable match- 
ing address book and twelve-page 
horoscope for entire year. Green, red, 
or blue; $1; Robert W. Kellogg 
Co., 35 Hillman St., Springfield, Mass. 
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COSTUME DOLLS 


NAVAJO INDIANS 
(Boy or Girl) 


In traditional costume as worn 
today by the Navajos of New 
Mexico and Arizona. Girl 
wears belted blouse, necklace, 
and full skirt, has lifelike black 
hair. Boy is dressed in belted 
blouse, trousers, necklace, and 
headband. Durable plastic bod- 
ies 7" tall. Arms and heads 
move, eyes open and close. 








NATIVE HAWAIIANS 
(Boy or Girl) 


Girl is costumed as hula danc- 
er, wears authentic handmade 
fibre skirt, brilliant hibiscus 
blossom in her silky black hair, 
and bright-colored leis arow 

neck, wrist, and ankle. Beach 
boy wears decorated shorts 
and neck lei. Same size as 
above, plastic bodies, eyes 
open and close, heads move. 


Buy Them for Gifts or for Your Collection 
$498 postpaip 
EACH i Anywhere in U.S.A. 
Money Back Guarantee 
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from your own 
negative 


Elsie’s 28-page, full- 
color recipe book 
tells you how! 








CAPTIVE HEART 


Roman slave girls were required to wear 


jingling bells around their ankles. 


SWEETENED 
CONDENSED MILK 


_ Paectenteniestaabeninens The SLAVE ANKLET BRACELET with real 


Dest AGIOs, Bor t7t. bells and a real padlock and key is the 


New York 46, N. Y. 
I enclose 10¢. Please send one copy of 





newest testimeny of affection. 








“Borden’s Eagle Brand 70 Magic Recipes.” Send $1.00 to: 

ome : SLAVE 

ae 100 So. Wabasha St. St. Poul 1, Mina. 
City. : 














Are you a new Eagle Brand user? = LS 
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Halloween Specials 
(Continued from page 25) 


Make a pumpkin jack-o’-lantern and line 
it with cabbage or fettuce leaves. Sprinkle, 
salt over shredded cabbage. Add remaining 
ingredients and toss lightly. Refrigerate until 
ready to use. Just before serving, heap the 
salad into the jack-o’-lantern. Serves 6. 


rn and spice, and other things nice— 
including pumpkin—make a moist cake with 
an excellent flavor. Charlotte Pinnel of 
Te Pennsylvania, likes a spiced 
whipped cream for the filling and frosting. 
You can use orange frosting ie Halloween. 


PUMPKIN SPICE CAKE 





2% cups cake flour 1 cup brown sugar, 
3 teaspoons baking firmly packed 
powder Y% cup granulated 
Y% teaspoon soda sugar 
Ya teaspoon salt 2 eggs 
Ww’ t ci % cup buttermilk or 
Ya teaspoon ginger sour milk 
Ya teaspoon allspice % cup canned pumpkin 
Ya cup butter, marga- Y cup finely chopped 
rine, or other shorten- nuts 
ing 


Line bottoms of two 8” layer-cake pans 
with wax paper. Sift flour once, measure. 
Add baking powder, soda, salt, and spices 
and sift three times. Cream butter, add 
sugars gradually, and cream well. Add un- 
beaten eggs one at a time, beating until 
mixture is light. Add flour alternately with 
milk, a small amount at a time, beating after 
each addition until smooth. Add pumpkin 
and nuts and mix well. Pour into pans and 
bake in moderate oven (350°) 30 minutes, 
or until done. Cool before filling. 

Spiced Whipped Cream: Whip 1 cup 
cream. Stir in 3 tablespoons confectioners’ 
sugar. Season to taste with cinnamon and 
ginger. 

Caramel apples are always popular at a 
Halloween party, and for “treats” for roving 
spooks. 


CARAMEL APPLES 


6 medium, red-skinned 1 cup light cream 
apples 2 tablespoons butter 

6 wooden skewers or margarine 

1 cup sugar Dash salt 


% cup dark corn syrup 1 teaspoon vanilla 


Have the apples at room temperature. If 
they are cold, moisture will form on them 
and the caramel will not stick well. Grease 
a cooky sheet well. Wash and dry apples 
and stick a skewer into the stem end of 
each. Combine sugar, corn syrup, cream, 
butter, and salt in a saucepan. Cook and 
stir over low heat until sugar is dissolved. 
Then cook, without stirring, to 254°-260°, 
or until a small amount dropped into cold 
water becomes very hard. Remove from heat 
and quickly stir in vanilla. Now work fast, 
dipping the apples into the syrup. After 
dipping, set each apple upright on the cooky 
sheet and let cool. Susan MacMillan, who 
sends this recipe from Costalia, Iowa, ad- 
vises you to make the apples several hours 
ahead of serving time. 


If you have plenty of Spooks’ Cookies on 
hand tor October 31, you will be all ready 
for the trick-treaters or dropping-in guests. 


SPOOKS’ COOKIES 
These take very little time if you use a 
prepared white-cooky mix. Make large 
cookies—3 to 4 inches across. When cold, 
decorate in one of the following ways: 
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Black-Cat Cookies: Melt % cup semi- 
sweet chocolate pieces in double boiler over 
warm water, stirring until smooth. Keep the 0 a é a é er Ca e 
water warm—but not hot—while you work. 

Place about a % teaspoon of chocolate in & 
center of each cooky. Lay a chocolate- 
covered peppermint wafer on top and let ou nee a % n an 
harden in place. With the wafer as the body 


of the cat, paint head, ears, nose, whiskers, 
legs, and tail on cooky, using a toothpick 


dipped in the melted chocolate. Add a little Even if you use a fool-proof recipe, Pans that are dark and dingy, dis- 
hot milk if the chocolate gets too thick to the finest ingredients, a good oven—__ colored on the outside from improper 
spread easily. This recipe is sent by Joan you can’t bake a perfect cake with- care, hold oven heat, make layers 
gyre = a oe ‘ out a shiny pan. Pans that shine on _ bake too fast. So remember-to bake 
a - ies ith post <medes fae the outside reflect heat, allow cake a better cake—shine your cake pans— 
frosting tinted orange. Leave a narrow, un- layers to rise evenly, brown evenly. both outside and inside—with S.O.S. 


frosted rim around the edge of each cooky. 
Before frosting hardens, make the pumpkin 
faces, using semisweet chocolate pieces for 
the eyes and nose, and strips of maraschino HIGH, EVEN LAYER | TENDER CRUST 
cherries for the mouth. To make the con- 
fectioners’-sugar frosting, add cold water 
and drops of food coloring very slowly to 
confectioners’ sugar, stirring until you have a 
good spreading consistency. Then beat until 
there are no lumps, and the frosting is a 
uniform color. For a good orange tint, use a 
few drops each of yellow and red food color- sa Sea ee a a 

ing. Carol McCartney of Norge, Virginia, ee ads» : t ; 
also uses gingersnaps to make these cookies. et 





: " . DELICATE, FINE TEXTURE 
Buffet meals are perfect for formal GOLDEN-BROWN BOTTOM AND SIDES * Le 
or informal entertaining. Wonderful, too, ° 
for family Sunday-night or holiday suppers. 
So for the February issue we are asking for Pan shined with S.O.S. baked perfect layer—high, light, 
your best recipes for Casserole Dishes for even — a beautiful golden-brown on top, bottom and sides. 


a Buffet Meal. Not the everyday kind of 
casserole, but the kind that make people say, 
“This is delicious! I must have the recipe!” 
If you have some special trick of serving 
or garnishing your casserole, or if there is 
something special that you like to serve with 
it, tell us about that, too. For each recipe 
printed, we pay $1. See page 42 for the rules 
of the Recipe Exchange. THE END 





Dream Room on a Budget 
(Continued from page 12) 
COARSE, UNEVEN TEXTURE 





be all upset for —_ a od wl 
Bunny agreed to make a plan and a budget . . : 
before » Sao The a included: Darkened pan, discolored on the outside, baked failure — 
Furniture: Get rid of the extra couch; a heavy, humped layer—much too brown on bottom and sides. 
rely on the storage chest ~ party oe e e 
Move the desk out of the alcove to be less hin k th * 0 ® 
cramped for study, but put in a bedside ~ e your ca e pans wi = 2 
stand for the radio. Add some sort of chest ® 
of drawers for clothes. 
Color Scheme: Must harmonize with the | 
new dark-green drapes and spread. The 
paint store consultant loaned her a Style 
Guide and Color Companion. She pored 
over it, and her mother approved when she 
decided on gray for the large part of the | 





room, with coral rose for the alcove. The 
rose was a little more expensive because it 
had to be specially mixed. The store man 
advised her to choose one of the new rubber- 
based paints that would cover the painted 
wallpaper in one coat and be easily wash- 
able. For the woodwork, he suggested a 
quick-drying, washable enamel. 

Dad searched the attic and uncovered an 
old chest of drawers that was scratched up 
but would look all right if done over. Bunny 
sah teal os en Ga eres to IMPORTANT: be sure to shine the outside of the pan, as well as the inside 


bookshelf and two drawers. She decided to © The S. 0. S. Company, Chicago, Illinois, U. S.A. * S. 0.8. Mfg. Co. of Canada, Led., Toronto, Ont. 
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BARGAIN RATES 


(Through Jan. 31, 1954) 


Sad, but true. . . the rates of The AMERICAN 
GIRL Magazine are going up, but you can still 
get it at the old bargain rates if you act now. 





No matter when your subscription expires 
you can send in an advance renewal for as 
many years as you want. Old or new sub- 
scriptions, you still pay the bargain rate if 
your order is postmarked before midnight 




















1 YEAR $2.50 
2 YEARS 4.00 
3 YEARS 5.50 
4 YEARS 7.00 


{] 
Y 


CH. 


The AMERICAN GIRL Magazine 
155 East 44th Street 
New York 17, New York 
Enclosed find $ 

checked below. 


1 YEAR 
CL} $2.50 LJ 


2 YEARS 
$4.00 CJ 


Name 


3 YEARS 
$5.50 


(Add 60¢ a year for foreign subscriptions) 


NEW RATES 
(Beginning Feb. 1, 1954) 
1 YEAR $3.00 
2 YEARS 5.00 
3 YEARS 7.00 
4 YEARS 9.00 


4 YEARS 


L 


THIS COUPON TODAY! 


[] Renewal 
[] New 


for a subscription to The AMERICAN GIRL for the period 


$7.00 





Address. 





City. Zone. 
AG10-53 
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paint both pieces with the same enamel as 
the woodwork. 

Her budget, including the night stand, 
totaled less than thirty dollars and got paren- 
tal approval. Of course, using the paint 
brushes, sandpaper, and mineral spirits in 
her father’s workshop helped her save. It 
was Dad, too, who suggested that a thick 
layer of old newspapers on the floor would 
protect it as well as a painter’s cloth. 

Brother Bruce, eighteen, and Dad both 
offered to pitch in and help. As a result, 
Bunny was able to finish her dream room 
in three days. Not that she doesn’t have a 
few new touches still in mind—a new lamp, 
pillows for her day bed, pictures, a little 
unfinished table she saw and fell in love 
with. But these things must wait. 

“It’s really my room now,” Bunny says. 
“I feel I'm part of it—perhaps because I 
did so much work on it myself! And I 
learned such a lot!” 


Bunny's BupGET 
2 Qts. Super Kem-Tone Ceiling Flat 
WON ha wised eine sass sane $ 3.30 
1 Gal. Super Kem-Tone Glenwood 
Gray for the sitting room part of 


ee ene oe eee 5.19 
83 Qts. Super Kem-Tone Coral Rose 

for the bedroom alcove ......... 7.20 
1 Qt. Kem-Glo Enamel in Mandalay 

Ivory for woodwork & furniture... 2.49 
1 Roller-Koater to apply the wall and 

CUE BONE osc cinccccwsncswes 1.39 
Sf eee eee eer er re 1.39 
1 Ib. Kem Plastic Patch to fill holes 


and cracks in the walls and ceilings —.25 
Paint guide to protect walls and 

woodwork against splatters ..... 25 
Unfinished bedside night stand... 7.95 


_ 


~ 


po Pere r eer errr rT ere $29.41 


Are you, like Bunny, longing to 
investigate the miracle that can be worked 
on your room with a little repainting and 
decorating, plus some effort by yourself and 
those willing to help? 

If you're wise, you'll start as Bunny did— 
with a well-thought-out plan. You'll need 
the advice of your parents; and be sure to 
consult your paint-store dealer who usually 
is an expert and keeps up with all the latest 
wrinkles. He can save you a lot of woe. 

Once you've learned to paint walls and 
woodwork and refinish furniture, these skills 
will serve you the rest of your life—but they 
have to be acquired. 

One old painter we know says neat paint- 
ing habits are most important of all. “Some 
folks dribble and splatter paint far and 
wide!” he says. “If you learn to be neat, 
you can even paint a ceiling without a single 
drip from the brush.” 

A good step toward neatness is to acquire 
a paintpot with a wide mouth, sloping 
sides, and a broad, stable base. Or you can 
use a can from which you have cut the top 
with a can opener, leaving a smooth, even 
edge. For painting with a roller, you'll need 
a tray like the one Bunny used. 

Bunny used a two-and-one-half-inch brush 
for painting the starting strip—and found it 
just right also for doing the furniture. She 
was able to get by with one brush because 
she washed it in warm water and soap after 
applying the rubber-based wall paint. But 
she had to use mineral spirits to clean the 
brush after using it for the enamel. 

Your brush should be dipped not too 
deeply—about one-third of the bristle length 
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—then slapped gently against the inner wall 
ot the paintpot or can, to remove the excess. 
Don’t draw the brush across the rim, for 
besides injuring the bristles you'll have paint 
running down the outside. 

The pigment in paint settles and must 
be stirred. Use a clean wooden stick or pad- 
dle. The experienced yainter often pours 
most of the liquid off into his paintpot, 
then stirs what remains to a creamy con- 
sistency. After that, he pours the paint back 
and forth at least a dozen times. To do this 
tidily, kneel on the floor, with can and paint- 
pot in front of you on newspapers, and a 
brush handy to wipe off the drip. 

Don’t whang the cover of the paint can 
back on with a hammer, spraying paint in 
all directions. With the cover in place, set 
the can on newspapers on the floor, lay a 
paper on top and step on the lid. 

And here’s a neatness beauty hint. You 
can protect your hands and nails while 
painting with a new protective cream which 
forms an invisible “glove.” When you're 
through, you wash off glove and paint. 

For walls, a roller instead of a brush is 
very popular today, and amateurs find it 
easier to use. Ask your paint-store man to 
tell you what kind of roller to use with the 
paint you have selected. 

The new rubber-based wall paints are 
very attractive to beginners, because they 
flow on so smoothly from brush or roller. 
If you miss a spot, you can go back and 
fill it in without lap marks or streaks show- 
ing. These paints a to the touch in thirty 
minutes, are scrubbable after a month. But— 
these new paints are not good for all types 
of work. For instance, they are very doubtful 
stuff for woodwork. Before you buy, get 
good advice. 

For woodwork, the standard enamels give 
long service. And, incidentally, if your paint 
needs thinning, try mineral spirits instead 
of turpentine. It’s just as good, and cheaper. 

Bunny enameled her chest of drawers and 
night table. But you may have pieces you 
prefer to finish in a natural-wood tone. If 
they are unpainted raw wood, your task 
will be easier. Otherwise, your first step is 
to get them down to the bare wood with 
paint remover. This is applied with a brush, 
left on for the time recommended on the 
can, or until the old paint softens and 
crinkles. Then you scrape it off with a small 
scraping tool which has a flat blade. Give 
the floor underneath plenty of protection. 

When you have scraped down to the bare 
wood, sandpaper the surface well, first with 
heavy, then with lighter sandpaper, to get 
it smooth and clean. Now apply one of the 
new finishes that penetrate deep into the 
wood fiber, making it resistant to moisture 
and dirt, and giving it the tone of any wood 
you prefer, without hiding the grain. One 
amateur we know turned some old oak chairs 
into “maple” to match other furniture. Or 
you can use a colorless finish merely to 
preserve and strengthen the wood. Complete 
the job with wax or a low-luster varnish 
designed to give a hand-rubbed effect. 

Only a careful study of your own room 
will produce the ideas you need for im- 
proving it. Begin by thinking over the uses 
of the room, and the appearance you would 
like it to present. Plan the steps carefully 
with an eye on the budget and on the work 
and time involved. Then, if you carry out 
your project with will and energy, you'll 
be another happy girl with a “dream room.” 

THE END 
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@ Perfect landing! The Bearcat’s brakes are de- 
signed on the same idea as the New Departure 
Bicycle Brake—the disc-clutch aay e. This 
means more braking surface, less wear, less care. 
Stop like a Bearcat with a New Departure 
—the only aircraft-type bicycle disc brake! 


THE NAME 


emsliong TO REMEMBER IN 


America’s finest 


silver-plated flute AT FINE MUSIC 


DEALERS EVERY WHERE 


ARMSTRONG COMPAN 





SEAL VAR OPOSS HL 


Make #50” on 50 Boxes of New / | “ aie 
COLOR-CHROME Christmas Cards Jewelry and Gifts 


Show excitingly different line. Make more money for Christmas 


Pertonalized Christmas Cards with life- MIRACLE 
MENDER 


like color photos pay you $1.00 profit on MAGIC LEAF 
each box. Big demand for profitable A Te 
Sticks 
Everything! 







Ss 


Sensa 


GLO-IN-THE-DARK Christmas Or- 
naments with suas mystery light. 
FREE SAMPLES sell both for you. 


150 other fast-sellers add to your earnings 
..+.MAGIC LEAF that shines silver by a m 
touch; new and different Christmas and —* 
Everyday Cards; Rel is; Name- _~ 
in-Skirt Notes: $1 Gifts. Send for outfit 
of Assortments onapproval and Free Sam- 
les of Glo-In-The-Dark, Color- Chrome 
6 rds, and other ae crt “ 
MIDWEST CARD -» Dept. ’ 
1113 Washington Ave., St.Louis 1, Mo. 





LEPAGE’S INC 


GLOUCESTER. MASS 
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Capture every 
interesting moment 
in this marvelous 
new-fashioned book. . . 


VATE LIFE 


Years 







d of the Teer 
pouty weester 
‘ illustrot 

wheele! 


ons 


Be the first in your crowd to get this 
book that teen-agers are going for— 
a private book in which you can write 
down the things you wouldn't tell even 
your best friend; a book to keep your 
most important memories; where you 
can list your private hopes and ambi- 
tions; what you do with your money; 
how you rate your friends, movie stars, 
radio and television programs; what 
happened on that big date; paste your 
precious personal photographs. 

My Private Life also contains 
tips on how to be prettier, 
healthier, and how to make 
a hit with people. $2.95 
at your bookstore. Or 
use handy coupon. 

If you order now, 
book will come in an 
attractive box in which 
to keep your personal 
letters.* 







— - 


LANTERN PRESS, INC. Dept.’ AG-5 
257 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., 

Rush my copy of MY PRIVATE LIFE. If I 
am not satisfied, I may return book within 
10 days for full refund. *(I understand that 
I may keep box for my personal letters even 
if I return book.) 

(J Enclosed is check or M. O. for $2.95. You 8 
pay postage. [) Send C.O.D. I will pay $2.95 ! 
plus postage. (Same refund guarantee.) 1 
Name js arene : 
Address ...... 
City... 
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to Wer Cor. 


if \ Fun \ 
i's Cute! Its s, Made-to-Or0er: 


“.. Member Bracelet = 
Cs pp ppp pps SSEFESIASE 


Whet @ wonderful way to tell every- 
one you belong te your own specie! 
SCHOOL, SOCIAL, or FAN CLUB...A 
pretty golden bracelet with letter charms 

thot spell out eny nome you choose! 

And it looks se cute with everything 

you weer. Ask all the girls te get one SPECIAL: 

~it's @ goy way te show ge MONEY ON ORDERS 

members! Just send your CLUB WN. ’ 

with your Check or Money Order to: OF 6 OR MoRE! 


$480 


ec. ppd. 











FREE! FREE! 

Photo of Your Favorite 
MOVIE STAR 

int. ize, but LARGER, 

vw! Cotolog. FREE! 







Big Borgo’ ..NOT smoll pocket si 
ACTUAL PORTRAIT. Also FREE! Beoutif. 
Meny additione! pictures popular stars on cover. 
FREE! Tells how to get HOME ADDRESSES, BIRTHDAYS, 
PHOTOS of STARS HOMES. Send only 15¢ for 
hondting (2 photos for 2S¢). Rush to: 
HOLLYWOOD FILM STAR CENTER 
Box 2309, Dept. W-10, Hollywood 28, Colifornio 


HAVE LOTS OF FUN 





This catalog lists many things 
needed to do handicraft; weav- 
ing, block printing, basketry, 
book-binding and working with 
leather, clay, cork and metal. 
Looms, bovks and instruction 
aids are listed. Write today. 


HANDICRAFT 
CATALOG 


J. L. HAMMETT CO., 284 Main St., Cambridge, Mass. 
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WASHINGTON, D. C.: Carnival Capers has 
really given me ideas. I do wish that you 
would occasionally include an article on art 
instead of those on sports or horses. 

The August cover was delicious! I really 
appreciate the close-up I was given of the 
National Subteen Design Contest winners. 
I hope there will soon be another contest 
like it. 

Harriet STONE (age 14) 


JOHANNESBURG, SOUTH AFRICA: Like many 
other teen-agers outside America I receive 
your magazine from my pen friend, and I 
think that it is one of the nicest Christmas 
presents I have ever received. There is no 
magazine of this kind in South Africa and 
my copies are continually being lent out. 

I like the way the magazine deals with 
almost every teen topic there is. I think that 
it would be nice if you could have a knitting 
pattern occasionally, also a “How to do it” 
section with instructions for leatherwork, 
raffiawork, etc. I like your pattern designs, as 
they are really wearable. 

Johannesburg is a large city with a big 
shopping center in town, where it is possible 
to buy almost all the latest styles in clothes 
and footwear. The one thing that we teen- 
agers find rather difficult to buy are suitably 
styled handbags. 

I wish that I could send for some of the 
things that are advertised in your magazine, 
but I can’t, as we have a different currency. 

I have just received the latest issue and 
the summer fashions are about the nicest 
I've ever seen for teens. 

ANNETTA Lacos (age 15) 


NORTH HOLLYWOOD, CALIFORNIA: I wish to 
express my thanks for such a wonderful 
magazine. When I came here from Germany 
in 1950 I was given a gift subscription for 
two years, and it helped me ever so much 
with my English and is still doing so. 

My favorite section of the whole magazine 
is A Penny for Your Thoughts. I like best 
foreign letters. Could you have some stories 
about girls in European countries? 

Please write an article on a German teen- 
ager if it is possible. Your covers are very 
lovely, especially the painted ones. The 
Jokes 1 find not at all funny. 

CarROLYN Pevno (age 14) 


MOUNT HOREB, WISCONSIN: Your covers are 
simply tops. I enjoy By You and Jokes. Goal 
for Jill is thrilling. I can hardly wait for 
the next issue. Your fashions for school 
clothes are darling. The fashion winners 
designs were very nice. Congratulations to 
all of them. 

Anita Bartz (age 13) 


MONMOUTH, ILLINOIS: I want to congratu- 
late you on a wonderful magazine. I espe- 
cially enjoy By You. I belong to a club 
called the Raging Riters. It is composed of 


six girls who are all interested in writing, 
and got together through By You. 

We have a paper called the “Up and 
Coming” which is published once a month. 
We all send articles to be published and 
criticize the articles in the last issue. 

We hope that other girls will form clubs 
like ours. 

CaroLyn Davis (age 15) 


ALLENTOWN, PENNSYLVANIA: Your August 
issue was so pleasing I just had to write and 
tell you how much I liked it. I liked your 
beauty article, Lovely You. I like all your 
beauty articles, in fact. 

Your fashions for back to school were 
wonderful. I wouldn’t mind having every 
one of them. 

I'm going into Senior Scouting in the fall, 
and I enjoy reading All Over The Map. 

Joan YEAKEL (age 13) 


WICHITA, KANSAS: Champion Daughter was 
a heart-warming story. I keep reading it 
over and over. Music Is Her Magic and 
Horses Are Her Hobby were also very good. 
Congratulations to the four _first-prize 
winners of your design contest. All of the 
designs were super. I especially liked 

Delaine Knapp’s sportswear outfit. 
MariLyn Menasco (age 11) 


MOUNTAIN HOME, ARKANSAS: Let’s have 
more on beauty hints, like Score “A” in 
Beauty and Lovely You. Those were two 
of the best features THE AMERICAN GIRL 
has had in a long time. 

Cinpy Dew (age 15) 


PEORIA, ILLINOIS: Champion Daughter and 
the other stories in the August issue were 
wonderful. Lovely You was helpful to me. 
I hope you have more beauty hints on com- 
plexion care. 
The dresses for school are great. 
Joan Cano (age 13) 


ROSEMEAD, CALIFORNIA: Your Jokes and 
fashions are tops, and I hope another good 
contest will come up soon. The Music 
Stand is my favorite department. 

Champion Daughter was about the best 
fiction story you've had. Music Is Her 
Magic I liked real well because I hope to 
accomplish, on the violin, what Gloria 
Strassner accomplished on the cello. 

ALICE McGowan (age 14) 


BRISTOL, SOUTH DAKOTA: A Penny for Your 
Thoughts is a great thing; it gives us a 


‘chance to have our say. I especially like 


By You and wish to thank Carole Warhaftig 
for her poem “Grandmother.” Since I lost 
my etlnatine a few weeks ago, it seemed 
to have a special meaning. 

I'm glad THe American Girt is not 
limited to American girls. It gives us all a 
better world understanding. 

Martys MILLER (age 16) 


OCTOBER, 1953 








KANSAS CITY, MISSOURI: Champion Daugh- 
ter was wonderful. How about another 
Scout story like Skipper—Surprise! I always 
read the letters from girls in foreign coun- 
tries in this department first. I would love 
to meet some of those girls. 
Congratulations to the four first-prize 
winners of the fashion design contest. I 
positively glow when I see all these subteen 
dresses in one issue. 
ConniE Brown (age 11) 


CLIFTON, NEW JERSEY: The fashions in the 
August issue were simply wonderful, and 
they gave me a head start in deciding on 
my school clothes. 

Champion Daughter was a marvelous 
story, and Goal for Jill is one of your best 
serials yet. 

Nancy ELIZABETH RaZEN (age 13) 


WIESBADEN-KOSTHEIM, GERMANY: I would | 


already write you for a long time how I 
enjoy your wonderful magazine. My nice 
pen pal, Marie Anderson, had sent it in a 
year’s subscription for me as Christmas gift. 
It was one of the best presents I have had, 
for all the stories in your magazine are very 
interesting and fine. The Jokes and patterns 
and the colored illustrations I also like very 
much. 

In Germany I have never seen a maga- 





zine for girls which is as beautiful as the | 


AMERICAN Girt. As in school I learn English 
for nearly five years, I can read your maga- 
zine almost without a dictionary. 

GisELA Krause (age 16) 


STAUNTON, VIRGINIA: I really enjoyed 
Skipper—Surprise! and Champion Daughter. 
I like everything about your magazine ex- 
cept the By You. I don’t think that’s very 
interesting. How about some more vegetable 
dishes in the Recipe Exchange? 

Marie Kasusa (age 10) 


HOKKAIDO, JAPAN: I am a Japanese girl 

who likes to read THe AMERICAN GIRL very 

much. Your eight copies of THE AMERICAN 
(Continued on page 40) 





Here's the 


GOOD LOOKS 
GUIDE 


You've been asking for! 


This handy guide in attractive 
notebook form will answer dozens 
of your beauty and good-grooming 
questions. Contains reprints of the 
most popular articles on: 


© Skin Care @ Figure Contror 
©@ Maxe-Ur Ties © Hanp Care 
© Hair Care © Foor Care 


© Warprose Hints @ Cotor Harmony 


Send 25¢ in coin for your “Good 
Looks Guide" today. 


Good Grooming Editor 

THE AMERICAN GIRL Magazine 
155 East 44th St. Dept. H 

New York 17, New York 
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ashion Dos’ and Donts’ 


DON'T spoil a good-looking dress with 
a too-fussy hat. People will look at the 
hat instead of you. 


DON'T overdo the jewelry—even if 
you're going to a party. Too much glitter 
will give you a “cluttered” look. 
DON’T think you can’t look and feel 
your best on certain days of the month. 
°T ain’t so! 








DO wear a neat, close-fitting hat. A cloche 
or “profile” will do things for your face 
and your costume. 

DO keep it simple. A single strand of 
pearls or a gold choker will add a smart 
finishing touch. 

DO read “Growing Up and Liking It,” 
the free Modess booklet that tells how 
to take “those days” in stride. 


Anne Shelby, Personal Products Corp., Box 5351-10, Milltown, N.J. 


Please send me, in plain wrapper; a free copy of “Growing 
Up and Liking It.” (Good only in U.S.A. and Canada) 


Age 





(PLEASE PRINT) 








State 











MOVIE STAR 
PICTURES 


YES! 100 MOVIE / 
PRE PICTURES 


Eto every member, 100 big 3%x3%2 high 
pop autographed printed portraits of your favor- 
te movie stars. This gift collection is worth many 
times the small membership fee. If purchased sep- 
erately, such an assortment might cost up to $10. 
It’s yours FREE as a member of the Soneet | ‘an Club, 

365 So. Fairfax, Hollywood 36, Calif. 
And...you must be more than delighted with your 
gift or your money will be immediately refunded! 

ALL OF HOLLYWOOD'S TOP NAMES 


Hh) 





oe Crosby 






Payne 
Errol Flynn 
Ginger Rogers 
Robert Taylor 
John Wayne 





° —— Membershi a, 
EXTRA e Favorite Stars 


————_ = 
“* 100 Movie Star Pictures 
inset Fan News — 
» : hoe Stories of ton 
c--— —— CLIP AND MAIL TODAY! -——-— — --4 
} SUNSET FAN CLUB, 365 S. Fairfox Ave., 











y Dept AG-10, Hollywood 36, Calif ¢ 
YES! Enroll me as a member of the Sunset Fan Club ! 
ond send me my 100 FREE movie star pictures to- | 

; day. My $1.00 b p fee is encl 1 

1 Name. - 

; Adds ! 
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Only 50 Boxes Of New 

NEON-LIKE Christmas Cards from FREE Samples! 

Bright, new idea in Christmas Cards! Rich colors glow 
lik: ic, . on like magic. Just show FREE vies, to 


10 cash per box. Extra 








CATALOG 
WITH 


215 PICTURES FREE! 


> NEW! DIFFERENT! BEAUTIFUL! 


time — a 1 







Sage dpeg her tepeee her 


es 92 


DeLUXE phx PHOTS SERVICE, Dept. 7. 
Box 947, Church St. Annex, New York 6, N. 









Git were sent by a pen pal of mine who 
is in Arizona. 

Your cuts and covers are good, A Penny 
for Your Thoughts and By You as well as 
the stories are my favorite pages, because 
I love to read, paint, draw, and write. I 
await your magazine every month with 
pleasure. 

Ryoxo Huzira (age 16) 


WEST HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT: When I 
saw Carnival Capers I hurried over and 
showed it to my girl friend, and we gave a 
carnival in my back yard. About twenty-five 
children came and all thought our games 
and booths were very clever. Thank you 
for a wonderful idea and a wonderful maga- 
zine. 

EvizaBetH H. CARPENTER (age 12) 


CORBRIDGE, ENGLAND: [ enjoy this magazine 
very much indeed. In England we do not 
have a magazine for teen-agers, so I find 
this extremely interesting. 

I love all the stories. I especially liked 
Ware Falcon! 1 enjoy looking at the new 
fashions. As there are four in our family, 





excluding my parents, there is a great rush 
to see the new copy. 
Good luck to the magazine. 


JENNIFER BAKER (age 14) 


SAN DIEGO, CALIFORNIA: I have been to 
camp three times and love it, so my only 
criticism is this: Why no Scouting articles— 
that is, camping, sports, and crafts advice? 
I like THe AMERICAN Girt the stories and 
other features. But I don’t think that it 
represents all of the red-blooded American 
girl’s interests. I know lots of girls who just 
love camping, sports, and crafts. Girls of 
this day and age are not just interested in 
superficial things like fashion and beauty; 
no, they like to get out in the outdoors and 
have real fun—and, when at camp, to forget 
all about boys and the troubles that come 
with adolescence. But how about some real 

Scouting? 
Mary Dee Ducan (age 14) 





Please send your letters to The American 
Girl, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 
N. Y., and tell us your age and address 














Keep an Eye on Eyes! (Continued from page 20 


dirty handkerchief corner. Many people have 
scarred their eyes by rough treatment. Try 
flushing out your eye with a_ boric-acid 
solution. 

Don’t use eye-sparkler or other lotions 
without a doctor’s recommendation. 


Remember we said that your eye 
is a camera? Yes, each eye is a miniature 
camera, one inch in depth from front to rear. 
Light is reflected into it from outside objects, 
and comes to focus in a sharp image on the 
retina, which is like the camera’s film. Your 
eyelids are the shutters of the camera, and 
as long as they are open, you are taking 
continuous pictures. 

But some people’s eyes don’t take good 
pictures. Rays of light come to focus in front 
of the screen (retina)—and you are near- 
sighted; or behind it—and you are farsighted. 
You have twin cameras to give your pictures 
a sense of depth, but sometimes the two 
don’t work together precisely. Whenever vi- 
sion is defective, it is apt to make you feel 
nervous and jumpy. Your worry wrinkles 
increase—no aid to beauty. 

See the eye specialist—a very capable 
beauty specialist for you—at the very first 
sign of something wrong. If your eyes do 
need glasses or treatment, the sooner those 
needs are met, the better your chances of 
improvement. Some girls think that glasses, 
once worn, will always be needed. The fact 
is that often, if worn in time, they can later 
be discarded. 

When you're being fitted for lovely glasses, 
be glad you didn’t live before the fourteenth 
century, “when they were first invented. His- 
tory doesn’t record how many frowning girls 
remained old maids in those days. Even since 
Grandma’s day a lot of things have happened 
to glasses. She wore them only to help her 
see. Beauty didn’t enter into it, and women’s 
spectacles were just like men’s. Their round 
lenses were set in metal or horn rims, and 
hooked firmly behind the ears, or pinched 
tightly to the nose. 

Today’s glasses are glamorous. They can 
help me teh your personality with their wide 
range of choice in colors, shapes, weights, 


and materials. The designers have given as 
much attention to them as to any other ac- 
cessory. For sportswear you can select gay 
checks or plaids, or pixylike canasta specs. 
For dressup, examine the glitter-trimmed 
frames. Many very attractive ones are suit- 
able for all occasions. 

Select colors and styles that harmonize 
with your skin tone, hair color, and facial 
contour. One of the first principles in choos- 
ing your frames is to find the kind that har- 
monize with the shape of your face. For 
instance, harlequin-shaped frames or a modi- 
fied version of them are ideal for the chubby 
face. A blond with blue, gray, or hazel eyes 
will, as a rule, do well with dark-toned tor- 
toise shell. Gold frames are good for formal 
occasions. The brunette with blue, green, 
gray, or hazel eyes has a color affinity for 
light-pink plastic frames, and silver, or white 
gold. The darker brunette with brown or 
black eyes looks well in light or flesh-toned 
shell, and with dark gold for dressup. 
The design of your frames is a number-one 
beauty problem that deserves a careful con- 
sideration. Don’t buy hurriedly. 

Good eye grooming is a simple 
matter but can add cubits to your good 
looks. Keep two small eyebrow brushes and 
a jar of vaseline on your dressing table. The 
routine will take a minute a day. Here it 
is: dab your finger tip in vaseline and touch 
your lashes ever so lightly. Then stroke your 
lashes up with a scrupulously clean brush. 
The other brush is for your eyebrows. Brush 
brows first upward, then outward. A bare 
touch of vaseline brushed on to brows keeps 
them neat all day. Remember, untidy brows 
detract from your eyes and give a cluttered 
look to the face. 

. There is no one single standard for beau- 
tiful eyes. Sparkling eyes, calm serene eyes, 
soft gentle eyes. honest eyes—there is beauty 
in all of them. Framed or unframed, express 
yourself through them. Smile with your eyes 
as well as with your mouth. Look out on 
the world with beautiful eyes, and it will 
look beautiful to you. 

THE END 


OCTOBER, 1953 








good looking... good feeling... 
good for everything styles... 


in Buster Brown Official Girl Scout Shoes 










Reg.U.S. By GS. 
Pat. Off. of USA 


$945 


HIGHER DENVER WEST 

















It's not an official shoe unless it is marked “Girl Scout.” 
Remember, there are Brownie Scout Shoes, too. Sizes 12% to 3, $7.45 


BUSTER BROWN 


A Product of 


B, Qhhicial Girl Scout Shoe 


PRODUCT OF BUSTER BROWN DIVISION, BROWN SHOE COMPANY, ST. LOUIS 
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WISS PINKER FASHIONS 


ee.new and fun to make! 


=: 
of 


TABLECLOTH — 
interchangeable 

pinked felt appliques 

snap on a basic tablecloth 
for a festive look at holiday 
, and birthday parties. 




















JINGLE BELL 
BEANIE— 
Makes music as 
you walk thanks 
to ‘‘jingle’’ bells 
under brightly col- 
ored felt bells. 
A Merry Christ 
mas gift! 





FELT POUCH BAG— 
with decorative 
pinked edges and 
contrasting ap- 
plique touches. 
Itsdoublecom- 
partment de- 
sign pro- 
vides won- 
derful 
roomi- 
ness. 








Newark 7, N.J.(Dept. AG1) for pattern 
No. 104 of illustrated articles. 


PINKING 
SHEARS 


AVAILABLE 


JUNIOR PINKER CB 5—5)2”—$4.25. 
For all home uses; especially fine for 
appliques and intricate pinking. Chrome 
plated, $4.75. | 





Model CB 7—7!”—$6.95. Ideal size for 
all sewing projects where a ravel-resistant 
finish is needed. Chrome plated, $7.95. 
Modei CB 9— 9” — $7.95. Great favorite 
with professional tailors and dressmakers. 
Chrome plated, $8.95. 
WISS FELT PACKET— 
holds six pieces 6” x 9” 
felt, envelope of 
“jewels,” with a pro- 
fessional needle, and 
patterns for ten ap- 
pliques. At your 
notions counter, or 
send $1to Dept. AG1. 


J. WISS & SONS CO., NEWARK 7, N.J. 


Manufacturers of Shears, Scissors, Pinking Shears, 
Metal-Cutting Snips and Garden Shears 
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Give your room a smart new look 
with this gay button-bedecked ensemble. It’s 
easy to make, costs very little, and you'll 
love the way the drapes and dust ruffle un- 
button and open flat for easy ironing. To 
keep cost at a minimum we used unbleached 
muslin and outlined the buttonholes with 


gaily colored tape. 
The Dust Ruffle 


Cut a piece of fabric to cover top of mat- 
tress. Next, cut another strip ten inches wide 
and long enough to go completely around 
mattress. Double and seam to the first piece 
on all four sides, which will make a fabric 
“box top” for your mattress. Attach buttons 
at three-inch intervals along the center of 
the attached strip on the two long sides and 
one short side. (You won't need a ruffle at 
the head of the bed.) Now, take a strip of 
fabric wide enough to reach from the but- 
tons to the floor allowing for a two-inch hem 
top and bottom—approximately eighteen 
inches. (Most muslin is 36 inches wide so if 
you find the center and tear it lengthwise, 
your measurements will be exact.) Make 
strip long enough to go around the bed three 
times. Buttonholes spaced three inches apart 
will make nice deep pleats when ruffle is 
buttoned on. 


These clever drapes eliminate the need 
for expensive fixtures as they button on 
to a muslin “cornice” which is mounted 
on a plain, ordinary curved curtain rod 





Button-on 
Ensemble 


By PAT DI SERNIA 


An old idea (borrowed from the middy 
and pleated skirt) is made as modern as 
tomorrow in a dust ruffle that unbuttons 
and opens flat for quick, easy ironing 


The Drapes 


Follow the same buttonhole procedure in 
making the drapes. These button on to a 
muslin “cornice.” To make this, take a strip 
of buckram six inches deep by the width of 
your window. Cover on both sides with the 
fabric you have chosen. Stitch a two-inch 
strip of muslin to center-back of “cornice,” 
leaving both ends free so a curtain rod can 
be inserted. Attach buttons at three-inch 
intervals along the top line of curtain-rod 
stitching on the front side of “cornice.” In 
hanging your drapes use curved rods so that 
“cornice” will fit neatly around the corners. 

Follow instructions carefully and you'll be 
rewarded with a room that will charm and 
delight you. THE END 








February Recipe 


Subject: Casserole Main Dishes for Buffet 
Meals 

Each month we will announce in the magazine the 
kind of cookery for which we wish recipes. The 
recipe you send in MUST be one that you have used 
successfully. For every recipe printed in the maga- 
zine, THE AMERICAN GIRL will pay $1.00. See 
suggestions, page 34. 

We should also like to receive letters telling 
how and why you have found your recipe espe- 
cially helpful or valuable. 

FOLLOW THESE RULES CAREFULLY 
1. Recipes and letters must be typewritten or 
neatly printed in ink. . 
2. Recipes and letters must be on separate sheets. 
Recipes must be written on one side of paper only. 


Exchange 


Date Due: October 20, 1953 
3. In the upper right-hand corner of the recipe 
sheet, give your name, address, age, and the 
source of your recipe. 
4. List ingredients in the order of use in the 
recipe, and give level measurements. If any 
special techniques are involved, describe them 
fully. 
5. All recipes submitted become the property of 
The AMERICAN GIRL Magazine and cannot be 
acknowledged or returned. If your recipe is pub- 
lished in the magazine, you will receive a check 
for $1.00. Decisions of the judge are final. 
6. Address all entries to Cooking Editor, AMERICAN 
Girt Magazine, 155 East 44th Street, New York 17, 
New York. 


OCTOBER, 1953 
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Fumble or Field Geal? (Continued from page 16) 


the goal line. This, as you know, is called 
a touchdown and counts six points. Needless 
to say, the team with the most points at 
the end of the game wins. 

Maybe Id better take “time out” now 
and list a few terms you can toss around 
at Bob to let him know you're “on the ball.” 


Scrimmage line. This is wherever the 
man with the ball was stopped on the 
previous play. The number of yards a team 
gains on each particular play is counted from 
the line of scrimmage. 


Huddle. That’s the little ring of players 
with their heads together before a play. 
They're getting their signals straight for 
the next play, and spectator courtesy de- 
mands quiet while they're at it. 


Pass. When one player throws the ball to 
another player, this is called a pass. If 
a player on his own team catches it, it’s 
a completed pass. If an opposing player 
horns in and grabs the ball, it’s an inter- 
cepted pass. If nobody’s there, it’s an in- 
complete pass, and the next play starts back 
at the same line of scrimmage as before. 


Fumble. When somebody’s butterfingers 
drop the ball, he has fumbled. 


Downs. These are not io be confused with 
touchdowns. A down is the point at which 
the ball ceases to be in play. When a team 
gets the ball it is allowed four downs (or 
four chances) to make ten yards. As soon as 
the ball has progressed ten yards, no matter 
how many of the downs have been used, it 
is automatically “first down” again, and 
the team has four more downs to make 
the next ten yards. If they don’t make it, 
the other team gets the ball, and it’s “first 
and ten” for them. 


Interference. Players who are not at the 
moment carrying the ball and who are trying 
to see that nobody tackles the man who is 
carrying it are “running interference” for him. 


Blocking. This is generally accomplished 
with the shoulder, the object being ™ the 
blocker to knock an opposing player off his 
feet and keep him away from the man who 


has the ball. 


Penalties. When somebody forgets a rule, 
the result is a penalty. You can tell when 
there’s going to be one because the referee 
(an older fellow in a black-and-white-striped 
uniform) drops a handkerchief on the field. 
Minor items—like too many time outs and 
“offsides” (this means somebody crossed the 
scrimmage line before the ball was in play) 
—cost only five yards. But it will move the 
team back fifteen yards if somebody gets 
too rough with an opposing player. 

Substitution. When a player who's been 
sitting on the bench goes in the game 
to replace one of the men on the field, he 
is a substitution. This doesn’t mean neces- 
sarily that the player being taken out has 
not been doing a good job. Maybe he’s 
tired, or maybe the coach has some in- 
structions he wants to give the team. The 
coach can’t go out on the field to talk to his 
boys, but he can send in a substitute to 
pass his message along. Substitutions have 
to be made while the ball is not in play, 
otherwise there will be too many men on the 
field, and a penalty will be called. 

Sometimes a coach will send practically 
a whole new team in when the ball changes 
hands. This is because he has some players 
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who are especially good at offense and 
others who are tter at defense. This 
“wholesale substitution,” as it is sometimes 
called, is used mostly in large schools and 
universities; most high schools don’t have 
that many players. But in case you hear a 
couple of the fellows you know arguing 
about the “platoon system”—that’s what 
they're talking about. 


Half time. This occurs at the end of the 
second quarter. The teams take a break, 
while you watch the stunts and listen to the 
bands play. When the half-time activities are 
over, the teams line up in the center of the 
field. Another kickoff, just like the one that 
opened the game, starts the third quarter— 
so it doesn’t matter how close to the goal 
a team was when the half ended. 


Points. Now we're talking about the score. 
There are several ways to score besides 
making a touchdown. The kick after touch- 
down counts one point if it’s good. To be 
good it has to go over the crossbar and 
between the uprights of the goal post. A 
field goal (which is just like an after- 
touchdown kick, except that there has been 
no touchdown) counts three. You won't see 
many of these, though. A safety is called 
when a player with the ball is pushed over 
his own goal line and brought down by an op- 
posing tackle; or when a player recovers a 
fumble over his own goal line and is brought 
down by an opposing tackle. This counts two 
points for the tackler’s side. Sometimes this 
is referred to as a touchback. 


That should take care of the more 
technical aspects of the game. There are 
some things I haven’t gone into—formations, 
and different plays, touchbacks, and which 
players can carry the ball and when. Bob 
will be tickled to death to talk to you about 
them when he sees you've got the general 
idea. 

We had some of the team over for dinner 
last Friday night, and somehow the con- 
versation drifted far enough from football 
for the boys to bring up a few of their pet 
gripes concerning girls and—you guessed it 
—football! Boiled down somewhat, this is 
how they went: 

“My girl makes me feel like a jerk be- 
cause I stay in training. Why don’t women 
understand that we take football pretty 
seriously and we can’t play our best if we 
go around gorging on caramel sundaes and 
staying up all night!” 

“I play tackle. Why do all the girls think 
you're not really in the game unless you 
carry the ball and make the touchdowns? 
Don’t they know it’s a team sport?” 

“Why don’t girls wear enough warm 
clothes to night games?” 

“My girl never cheers or yells at a game. 
I don’t know whether she doesn’t know 
what’s going on or whether she doesn’t care. 
Maybe she thinks the calm, cool pose makes 
her look sophisticated. Well, there’s nothing 
especially smooth about a wet blanket!” 

“Some women treat you as if you were a 
bum if your team loses. Don’t they know we 
do our best and we are plenty miserable 
about losing? It would be nice to be cheered 
up for a change.” 

Now that the boys have had their say, 
and I’ve had mine, I hope you are all set 
to enjoy the autumn football season. In the 
meantime—happy rooting! 

Your loving cousin, Sue 











New Mum contains M-3, a scientific discov- 
ery that actually destroys odor bacteria — 
doesn’t give underarm odor a chance to start. 

Amazingly effective — just use daily. So 
sure, so safe for normal skin. Safe for clothes. 
Gentle Mum is certified by the American 
Institute of Laundering. Won't rot or discolor 
even your finest fabrics. 

No waste, no drying out. Delicately fra- 
grant new Mum is usable, wonderful right to 
the bottom of the jar. New fragrance. Get a 
jar today and stay nice to be near. 

A Product of Bristol-Myers 
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SPEAKING OF MOVIES 


by BERTHA JANCKE LUECK 








THE ACTRESS—The story of a 
stage-struck girl of the early 
1900’s—her ambitions, fears, and 
determination. It is a true-to-life 
: F 1 blend of laughter and tears, 

4 0 WwW to iv e , aS : hopes and disappointments, cour- 
g | ie age and sacrifice. Jean Simmons 

P ha and Teresa Wright are the would- 

Gg Wa 4 | n g Bee I be actress and her distressed but 
j understanding mother. Spencer 

J 3 ’ Tracy is the loving, crotchety 

father who, because of his sea- 
faring youth, still sleeps in a 
hammock. Entertaining, and a 
good lesson in what it takes to 
succeed in the theater. (M-G-M) 


SO THIS IS LOVE—The story of 
that dynamic personality and ac- 
tress, Grace Moore, is told in this 
entertaining Technicolor musical. 
With Kathryn Grayson in the role 
of Miss Moore, the picture follows 
the career of the young Tennes- 
see girl from her choir-singing 
days in her home town of Jellicoe 
to her triumph at twenty-seven 
as Mimi in “La Boheme,” at the 
Metropolitan. You will enjoy 
good music, the beautiful set- 
tings, and the story of an Ameri- 
can singer’s rise to operatic star- 
dom. (Warner) 


THE CADDY—Here are Dean 
Martin and Jerry Lewis in another 
hilarious picture, with Donna 
Reed and Barbara Bates. Big 
stars on Broadway, the boys tell 
a reporter of their early days. 
Martin, a seasick fisherman, teams 
up with Lewis, a frustrated golfer. 
= Under Lewis’ coaching, Martin be- 
comes a great golfer, with Lewis 
caddying. There is plenty of wild 
Martin-Lewis comedy as they get 
in and out of trouble. Sports fans 
will enjoy scenes of famous 
golfers like Ben Hogan in tourno- 
ment play. (Paramount) 


Be the life of this 
different kind of party! 


Waxing bees are all the rage! It’s | 
smooth, big-time party fun—the 
mixer type that boys like—yet in- 
expensive and easy to give. Send 
for complete plans—invitation 
ideas...the props to have on hand | 
... Suggestions for decorations, 
games and prizes...and most im- 

portant, ideas for refreshments. 


THE ALL-AMERICAN — Chosen 
an All-American in his sophomore 
year, Nick Bonelli (Tony Curtis) 
quits the college and football 
when his parents are killed on 
their way to see him play. He 
enters another college, where he 
scorns football and tramples on 
school traditions. The cocky, 
tough boy has a rough time be- 
fore he finds himself, with the 
help of a girl (Lori Nelson), and 
wins the school’s admiration. This 
exciting picture was produced 


GIRL SCOUTS! If you're working 
for your Hostess Badge, this mate- 
rial will give you lots of help! 
Write to 
Consumer Education Department, Dept. AG10 


JOHNSON’S WAX 


Racine, Wisconsin 


wee er ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee aeheetendes | 


q 
1 
Ask for “How to Throw a ' and directed by two former All- 
H Waxing Bee.” Be sure H Americans, (Unvi.-int’l) 
P ] 
: to give your name and address. i 
! a 
Lee ee ee ee eee wee eeeeeeeewnnd | 
\ 
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Your Complete Uniform 


Green Cotton Covert Uniform. 


Every time you wear your officia 


Sanforized, washable. 


uniform, you are “on stage” — Sizes, 8-20 0-100 —$.50 
Half sizes, 
10%4-16% 0-100C—6.50 


for Girl Scouting. You-and your 


Tie in troop colors 0-120 — .60 
Web Belt, sm.,m., ig. 0-130 — .50 
Beret, 21-24” 0-144 —1.50 
Socks, 8-11 7-101 — .50 





uniform tell a story of whole- a 


some, purposeful living >. . a 


way of life applauded by alll. 
: . . ; Only a registered Girl Scout 


may wear the official uniforra. 


y 


Official uniforms and accessories are sold by your 


Official Girl Scout Equipment Agency 
GIRL SCOUTS OF THE U.S.A.. 


— _ - 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 








With their teachers, Bakersfield, California, Scovts practice a dance routine for their annual festival 
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Headline News in Girl Scouting 


CTOBER HAS A special significance for the Girl Scouts of the 
U.S.A., highlighted by the ob-ervance of Girl Scout Week 
and the commemoration of Juliette Low’s birthday. During 
the Seven Service Days Girl Scouts in this country will be 

bringing to the attention of their communities the meaning, the 
strength, and the importance of their organization. Everywhere 
Brownies, Intermediates, and Seniors will wear their trim uniforms 
with special pride, knowing that the uniforms proclaim their sister- 
hood with more than a million and a half Girl Scouts in this country, 
and with Girl Guides and Girl Scouts all over the world. 

Now for news of what some of these million and more are doing. 


C> A TRIP TO CANADA had been the dream of the girls of Troop 

12 in Burbank, California, ever since the troop was organized 
in 1949, Planning and working, they put a firm foundation under 
their dream. Then, one morning this summer, the dream became a 
reality when the nineteen girls and five adults boarded a chartered 
bus and set off for a two-weeks trip to Canada. They took camping 
equipment and food with them, and camped and cooked out of 
doors each night at sites which they had decided on as the trip 
was planned. In Vancouver and Victoria, Canada, they were guests 
of the Canadian Girl Guides. 

Their route and the places they visited were decided on by the 
girls themselves. For many months the whole troop pored over maps, 
travel booklets, and magazines. When it was agreed to include a 
city or place of interest in their itinerary, each girl gathered all 
the information she could on it, and made a report to the troop. 
In this way they collected a wealth of information that added ouily 
to their enjoyment of the trip. Their stops at Mt. Shasta, Klamath 
Falls, and Crater Lake were the more interesting because they knew 
something of the forces which had created these beauty spots, and 
the legends and stories which have grown up about them. Because 
they had read about the Bonneville Dam, the floating docks on 
Lake Washington, the fishing fleet at Coos Bay, they made every 
minute of their visits to these places count. Other colorful and ex- 
citing names that spangle the logbook of their trip are the Sea Lion 
Caves; the myrtle-wood shops at Crescent City, Oregon; Burney 
Falls and the famous falls of the Columbia River; Fisherman’s 
Wharf, Chinatown, and the cable cars of San Francisco. 

This Canadian trip was their long-range project, but Troop 12 
has enjoyed many other activities, especially horseback riding. They 
have won awards in several horse shows, and have ridden in annual 
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parades in Burbank, Hollywood, and Van Nuys. As part of their 
community service they have collected, cleaned, and sorted several 
thousand books for the Kabot-Kaiser Institute in Santa Monica, and 
have helped with the work of their local Civilian Defense unit. They 
have all taken the Senior Life Saving course, and each gir! also 
has received her Red Cross first-aid certificate. 

They have had plenty of fun, too—parties, many with Boy Scouts 
as guests, and several different kinds of camping. Last summer a 
camping trip to Yosemite served as a “trial run” for this year’s long 
trip to Canada. 


C9 IT WAS THEIR FIRST experience with bean-hole cooking, and 
the Seniors knew just how Brownies feel when they dig up a 
bean seed to see if it has sprouted! As they went about the other 
details of setting up their first primitive camp, the girls of Troop 7 
of Elsinore, California, wondered and worried about that bean-hole 
supper. Had the fire been hot enough? Had the pot been tightly 
covered? Would the food really be cooked? When suppertime came, 
hungry campers watched tensely as the cooks cleared away the dirt 
and coals, lifted out the pot and carefully removed the lid. One 
whiff, and the camp rang with hearty cheers for the cooks. Supper 
was assured, and they had passed another milestone in their pioneer- 
ing activities. The troop had never tried primitive camping before, 
and they enjoyed it all, particularly the hikes, and riding a friendly 
palomino which was loaned to them. 

The following week a number of troops in the area held a joint 
day camp. The girls of Troop 7 felt like experienced campers as 
they helped prepare a bean hole and cook the main dish for a 
supper for forty people. Salad and dessert were taken care of by 
the younger campers. 

A little later Troop 7 attended another joint camp, this time in 
the mountains, where in addition to the usual camp activities they 
rode horseback and had their first experience in bowling. On the 
last night of this camp a group of Scouts from Laguna Beach, camp- 
ing nearby, held a joint campfire with Troop 7. 

Their experiences this summer have made them enthusiastic camp- 
ers, and they are making plans for more and different camping. 


€> “WE KNOW NOW how to have fun outdoors in a big city!” de- 
clared a Detroit, Michigan, Girl Scout at the close of her day- 
camp sessions. Thirteen units of Detroit Scouts had a week of day 
camping in a park in their city’s West District. Brownies, Inter- 
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mediates, and Seniors had a wonderful time. Each unit had its own 
picnic table under large shade trees, and the Seniors helped with 
crafts, songs, and games. 

Nature hikes were fun. With an experienced conversationist to 
show them what to look for and where to look, the girls learned to 
identify many new insects, trees, and plants. For a unit of older 
girls, a three-days visit to a troop camp—Camp Holly—was exciting, 
and an excellent way of testing and perfecting outdoor skills. 


oe) A FOUR-DAYS STAY at Lone Star Camp was a highlight of 
the summer for nineteen Intermediate Scouts from Troops 10, 
13, and 15 of Galion, Ohio. Together, the girls made their plans 
and shopped for the necessary supplies. A local manufacturing com- 
pany provided the bus in which the girls, two leaders, and a troop 
committee member made the trip to camp. 

At camp they divided into three groups, each of which was re- 
sponsible for one evening’s program. For the fourth evening—Visitors’ 
Evening—the three groups prepared a joint program. Hikes, camp- 
fires, and sleeping out under the stars were part of the fun. In craft 
periods the girls oe os with carving and coloring, using natu- 
ral materials found on the campsite. Sketching and painting were 
popular, too, as they tried to capture on sketch ‘all and canvas, 
for a permanent memory record, the beauties about them. 

One exciting afternoon they had a “pig hunt.” Following a cleverly 
laid trail leading from the camping area around and about through 
the surrounding woods, they stalked their quarry. The trail eventu- 
ally brought them back to camp, where they found—and promptly 
settled down to eat—the pigs. They would never have believed that 
two big watermelons with apple noses, pink cardboard ears, and rope 
tails could make such realistic, and refreshing, “pigs”! 

On Visitors’ Evening, after the camp had been inspected and ad- 
mired, the girls gave an entertainment at the sinnidiians platform. 
The program began with the recitation of the Girl Scout Promise 
and Laws, followed by the songs and rounds which are sung 
wherever Girl Scouts get together. Then came a play which the girls 
had prepared. Dancing was next, and the audience particularly 
enjoyed the Yugoslavian Kolo (Circle Dance) and the Maori Stick 
Game. (The "lemmi” sticks used in this game were made by the 
campers in the craft periods.) A campfire closed the entertainment, 
with visitors and Girl Scouts joining in singing old favorites, and a 
friendship circle and the closing “Taps.” Before the visitors left, they 
were served tea and cookies by the girls. 

Back home the following day, the Scouts all agreed that they had 
had a wonderful time together. 


E> IN ST. CLOUD, MINNESOTA, members of Troop 3 of the Roose- 
velt School have found that they can have their project, and 
eat it, too. A garden is the answer. This spring several girls in the 
troop decided to have a garden on a plot of ground offered by their 
leader. Vegetables and flowers were planted. All summer the girls 
hoed and thinned; weeded and watered. Beetles and bugs and other 
pests became their sworn enemies. And what a triumph it was when 
they served vegetables from their own garden at the troop’s week 
encampment on Sportsmen’s Island. 

The choicest flowers and vegetables were saved for exhibition in 
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Left: Girls of Troop 3 
in St. Cloud, Minnesota, 
listen to some expert 
advice as they check the 
progress of the king-size 
cabbages in their garden 


Preparing 
bean-hole supper re- 
quires all the cooks’ at- 
tention on a primitive 
camping trip of Troop 
7 of Elsinore, California 


the Girl Scouts’ booth at the county fair, and for entries in the 
fall garden show. At this writing we do not know whether they took 
any prizes, but we hope to be able to tell you that in a later issue. 
Prizes or not, the girls feel that it has been an exciting, worthwhile, 
and happy summer activity. 


MONTHS BEFORE the first snowdrop appeared to announce the 
approach of spring, the girls of Troop 556 in North Olmsted, 
Ohio, were busy with their major summer activity. 

In their community park there was a large wooded area full of 
beautiful trees and wild flowers. It was an uncared-for section, 
however, so the troop asked, and received, permission from the 
mayor to do some clearing of the area and to lay a nature trail. 
The groundwork was laid during the winter. Boards about six by 
twelve inches were notched at the ends for a rustic look. On them 
the girls lettered and burned in the names of trees and wild flowers 
in the area. These signs were then weatherproofed and screwed to 
three-foot-high stakes. 

As soon as the weather permitted, the troop began its outdoor 
work. A two-foot, swinging sign in the shape of a trefoil was placed 
at the entrance to the trail. As the path through the woods was 
mapped out and cleared to best ely the natural beauty of the 
place, the other signs were set up at appropriate spots. The local 
organization which sponsors the troop was enthusiastic about the 
undertaking, and their conservation committee has helped the girls 
transplant trees not already growing in the area—flowering dogwood, 
quaking aspen, tulip, basswood, and sassafras trees. 

The trail was opened officially in late spring, but the work on it 
continues. The girls mark each new flower, shrub, and tree they 
discover. Sometimes they transplant flowers so that they may be 
more accessible to visitors. So interested are they in the work that 
many of their meetings are held right in the park. 

They have found excellent material for Nature badge work in this 
activity. They have had great fun, and there is always the pleasant 
knowledge that they are doing something which will bring enjoy- 
ment to many people. 


EACH YEAR all the Girl Scout troops of the William Penn 

Neighborhood in Bakersfield, California, present an entertain- 
ment for their sponsoring organization. Last year a disastrous earth- 
quake destroyed their school, their meeting place, and much of the 
town. But despite seemingly insurmountable difficulties, the Scout- 
ing program has been carried on courageously, and the troops gave 
their annual entertainment again this year, just as before. 

This time it was to be a spring festival. Each troop planned its 
own dances, and the girls designed and made their own costumes. 
After their first attempts to “interpret” such things as snowflakes, 
raindrops, and sunbeams, the girls came to the conclusion that they 
were a bit heavy on their feet, and that some expert coaching would 
be a big help. So all of the troops attended sessions of the modern 
dance classes at Bakersfield College, where they learned the funda- 
mentals on which to build their own dance routines. 

The teachers found the girls apt pupils, eager, and quick to learn, 
interested in all phases of the dance. It was a delightful experience 
for everyone, aa the festival was a great success. THE END 
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is still good, but the skirt is too short and the waist too tight, and— 
it just doesn’t fit! 

Susan was by no means the only Girl Scout who took a hand in 
giving the Handbook its “new look.” You could call it the book of 
a thousand authors, for all over the United States Scouts single- 
handed and Scouts in their troops had a whack at it—revising old 
badges and writing new ones, and sometimes insisting that big hard- 
to-understand words be replaced with up-to-date vocabulary. 

The new Handbook is one that Scouts can feel belongs to them 
as never before, for a lot of sharing and pooling of ideas went into 
it. You see, a girl may get to know a great deal about some one 
ae activity because of the part off the country in which she 
ives. Girls of Florida and the Canal Zone spend a lot of time on 
beaches. They wrote activities for the new Salt Water Life badge. 
The Scout earning this badge must identify at least ten shells, three 
seaweeds, three water birds, three types of rock found on beaches. 
She must be able to track shore and water animals to their homes, 
and know the laws protecting them. Unlike many a housewife, she 
will be able to stand in a fish market and identify all the varieties 
on sale. She will also know how to prepare and cook them. Beach 
life will have more fun and meaning for her as she learns to under- 
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Many pictures brighten the new Handbook—like these 
of Scouts practicing first aid and setting up a troop camp 


HAT IS A BUNNY HOP? A Mohawk turn? A cross tango? 
How do you feed a hamster? 
How does a good guest behave? 
What makes a good baby sitter? 

When is a pen pal an ambassador? 

How do you pitch a pup tent? 

Ask thirteen-year-old Susan Miller of Denville, New Jersey, any 
of these questions and she’s apt to come up with the right answer. 

A quiz kid? No, indeed. But Susan was the teen-age editorial 
critic who read every word of the 1953 edition of the “Girl Scout 
Handbook,” and being of the curious type, she naturally tracked 
down some of these mysteries. 

Every five to seven years, when the Handbook comes up for a 
new face-lifting, it promptly pops into the “best-seller” class. The 
1947 edition made a record with a million and a half eager owners. 
But times change—and with them, to some extent, girls’ tastes and 
interests and activities. So after a few years any Handbook gets to 
looking like that party dress you wore year before last. The material 
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stand the mysteries of the tides and of the teeming plant and vege- 
table kingdoms that thrive beside the sea. 

In Pontiac, Michigan, the one great enterprise with which most 
grownups are in some way connected is the manufacture of auto- 
mobiles. It is only natural that the Scouts of that town should be 
interested in speed—with or without wheels! Roller skating is a great 
hobby with them, and they felt it should be included in the Skating 
badge. They made it plenty exciting, too. Go in for this badge and 
you ll soon be executing Mohawk turns and cross tangoes and bunny 
hops with the best of them. You'll know the safety rules for roller 
or ice skating, how to play at least three games on skates, and a 
good many other things that are fine tests of speed and skill. 

In Baton Rouge, Louisiana, where the climate turns up more hot 
weather in a year than it does in Pontiac, even born “speed demons” 
often turn to quieter hobbies. A puppet show can be as much fun 
as a skating carnival. In Baton Rouge, the Girl Scouts have become 
highly skilled at puppeteering, and they were able with the help 
of professional puppeteers to write the story and requirements for 
the Puppeteer badge. 

In all climates, of course, girls love to sew. They can be so much 
more attractive if they acquire sufficient skill to make some of their 
clothes. And they pees up with plenty of new ideas in this 
direction. Girls from all over the country sent their suggestions for 
improving the former Sewing badge. As a result it has been divided 
into Seamstress and Dressmaker badges. 

Parties are universal, but Virginians are apt to feel that “politesse” 
is their specialty. The fine art of entertaining and being a good guest 
has come down to them in tradition from the early settlers. Troop 2 
in Richmond had done a lot of thinking about the duties of both 
hostesses and guests in making a party a successful and happy one. 
They frequently entertained—in their meeting place in the basement 
of their leader's home, or at camp-outs in the grove of trees behind 
the house, where they had built a fireplace. 

From their experience of how and why things sometimes go wrong 
at a party, they were dissatisfied with the former Hostess badge. 
They worked out a new one: the Hospitality badge in the new 
Handbook. It includes, along with the hostess requirements, those 
for being a gracious guest. 

There is one activity of girls today that differs as much from the 
corresponding one in our grandmothers’ lives as present-day bathing 
suits differ from the long skirts and black stockings that were correct 
beach attire once upon a time. That activity is baby-sitting. When 
Grandma was a girl she “minded” the new baby and helped with 
its care. But she didn’t—so far as we have heard—go out as a hired 
baby sitter in someone else’s house. Because families were usually 
large, there were plenty of baby “minders” in most homes. Today, 


A thousand authors pitched in—to make the new Handbook their own 
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too, many mothers are employed, and often 
must leave their small children in nurseries 
and child-care ceaters. So perhaps it is nat- 
ural that the job of baby een ol has be- 
come that of baby sitter or of child-care 
assistant. Girl Scouts have been clamoring 
for the Child Care Badge to be given a 
face-lifting. The new Handbook has done 
it for them. This badge now coincides 
closely with the duties of baby sitters and 
other Girl Scouts who assist in child-care 
centers. 


The program fields of community 
life and international friendship have always 
been ular with Girl Scouts. A Scout likes 
to feel tha t she is useful as a young citizen— 
that she is helping to forge the links that 
bind her and her sisters to girls all over the 
world. Joan Steele of Cozzadale, Ohio, de- 
cided it would help to have a Pen Pal 
badge. She designed the insignia for it her- 
self and wrote down the requirements. To 
earn it, a Scout must correspond with a pen 
pal from another country and keep a file 
of the letters. But she must do far more than 
that. Among other things, she learns a great 
deal about her pen pal’s country, its people, 
its government, its scenery. She tries to un- 
derstand the interests and hobbies of this 
sister who lives in a setting different from 
her own, and also how Scouting may differ 
in that land. In a very true sense she be- 
comes an “ambassador’—for she shares her 
interests and her Scouting with her friend 
overseas and she shares her overseas friend- 
ship with girls at home. 

Troops in many States have reviewed and 
tested the required activities for the Active 
Citizen badge and the new My Government 
badge. Girl Scouts who attended the Lan- 
guage Camp at Rockwood, near Washing- 
ton, D.C., in the summer of 1952, provided 
real help in working out the Language and 
Conversationalist badges. 

But Girl Scouts didn’t stop at suggesting 
new activities. They took a hand in improv- 


ing the Handbook in every possible way. | 


Over two hundred girls of eight troops spent 
several of their weekly meetings analyzing 
the Handbook they were using to see how 
it could be made more useful and more at- 
tractive. Besides badge requirements, they 
came up with ideas for illustrations and 
format, and many of these were adopted by 
the specialists working on the revision. At 
the same time, the experts considered com- 
ments from more than a hundred leaders 
and troops with whom they were in corres- 
pondence. The first draft of the new Hand- 
book then went to teen-age editor Susan 
Miller for a complete reading, and to some 
fifty troops who tried out badges. 


What's better about the new Hand- 
book? The illustrations by Allison Cummins 
and Eleanor Dart have caught the fun and 
adventure of Scouting. Girl Scouts of junior 
high school age have a section written for 
them, and badges in the eleven program 
fields were developed by and for them. 

The eleven fields are grouped under four 
related divisions: 

Adventuring in the Arts includes arts 
and crafts, music and dancing, literature, 
and dramatics. 

Citizens Here and Abroad includes com- 
munity life and international friendship. 

Fun and Exploration in the Out-of- 
Doors brings together nature, out-of-doors, 
and sports and games. 
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CHRISTMAS CARDS 


$50—$100—no limit to what you can earn in spare 
time this quick, easy way! Up to 100% PROFIT ON EV- 
ERY SALE by showing W & S clever, original Christmas 
cards, gifts and novelties to your friends and neighbors. 


cg CASH BONUS-NO EXTRA EFFORT 
TWO 21 CARD esortment Only 51 


The gorgeous 21-card Christmas assortments sell them- 
selves! Dozens of other Christmas box assortments, 
gift novelties, stationery, 120-piece gift wrap assort- 
ment—100 ITEMS IN ALL! 


Exclusive NAME IMPRINT CARDS 


FRESH — NEW — EXCITING — 


50 por W&S fabulous name imprinted 


Christmas cards—amazingly priced 


$1.2 5P as low as 50 for $1.25. Free sam- 


ples. 36 EXCLUSIVE designs! 


~ 
a ORGANIZATION-FREE SALES PLAN 


This exciting NEW book shows you how to organize and 


A sun a fund-raising project for your group—also explains the 
famous W/S generous Club Charge Account Plan. Write today. 


WETMORE & SUGDEN, INC. 


680 Monroe Avenue, Rochester 2, N. Y. 


OFFER including box assortments on approval, im- 
print samples, 4 color catalog and other sales helps. 
If | do not make money | will return the kit AT YOUR 
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“Yes, and you should see our lounge, Pat. 
It’s really attractive and such a comfortable 
place to relax, listen to music or call home.” 


**No wonder you like your telephone job so well, 
Sally. You’ve got me interested, too!” 











GET RID OF... 
GOLIPLERION 


from irae CAUSED | 
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Saymar Soap 


At your dealer's or send 50c with dealer's name for 


Skin rash 










VEGETABLE 
WONDER 









3 cokes to Seyman Ce., Dept. AGI0, St. Louis 3, Mo. 
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*“Met her in our telephone company cafeteria. 
I always run into lots of friends there at lunch 
time—or when [ stop in for a snack.” 


‘“‘That’s a nice part of your telephone job, isn’t it, Sally?” 





There wey be a telephone job waiting for you! 





MAKE EXTRA MONEY— 


FOR YOURSELF OR CLUB 


FREE Experience unnecessary. Sell Amer- 
ca’s Leading Christmas_ Assort- 
SAMPLES ments. 100 Boxes bring $50 Prof- 
it! Samples on approval. Unusual 


Name Imprinted fast- agg Everyday Pog 
° rappings. mazin 
Christmas Cards 
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EXTRA BONUS PLAN. Write today. 


and LORAIN ART STUDIOS 
Stationery 





Dept. DO-23, Vermilion, Ohio 











f ey, ‘Sea Shell Jewelry 


Design Book 


Make beautiful exotic sea ~ 

shell jewelry. Adorn your 

self with thrilling necklaces, brooches. 
earrings, etc. Sell your handicraft for 
extra money. Lovely gifts. For Design Book, 
price list of shells and materials, send name. 
address and 10¢ (stamps or coin) to. 


DURYEA SHELL STUDIO, Dept. 71, Bay Pines, Fic. 













You and Your Home is made up of 
homemaking, agriculture, and health and 
safety. 

Curved Bars for each of these groupings 
provide a good preparation for the transition 
to Senior program. 

The Girl Scout flown up from a Brownie 
troop, or the new recruit, has an intro- 
ductory badge to each of the eleven program 
fields if she chooses them. The other badges 
in each field follow progressively, but a 
Scout may start wherever she wishes and 
is ready to begin. 

In each of the ranks—Tenderfoot, Second 
Class, First Class, and Curved Bar—there 
is an interpretation of the Girl Scout Prom- 
ise and Laws which advances as_ the 
Scout advances, and questions give her a 
chance to evaluate her progress in attitudes, 
skills, and service. There is also a record 
form on which she can mark down her 
progress and achievements in Scouting. 

The old Handbook is good until the fall 
of 1954, and some girls in their last year 
of an Intermediate troop may wish to con- 
tinue with it. But they'll want a peep any- 
how at the new edition, or maybe one copy 
for the troop to refer to now and then. And 
—when they see it—they'll be proud of the 
Handbook a thousand authors had a hand in! 

THE END 





Goal fer Jill 
(Continued from page 19) 


Flat Rock. He was talkative and for the first 
time spoke to her about his big job. 

“T’'ve reached a tough spot,” he said. “An 
impasse. I think I'll tell you about it. At 
this point, it might help.” 

One day Dave's older brother Harry, 
had commented that cars should be 
es with some device that would 
release the driver from having to keep his 
right foot on the accelerator for long periods. 
That was when Dave’s big idea had come 
to him. He knew that. airplanes were 
equipped with automatic pilots and had used 
that as a taking-off point for the invention 
of a similar device for a car. The nucleus 
of the idea was some means of automatically 
adjusting the throttle to compensate for up 
and down grades. 

“Look, Jill,” he explained. “If you were 
driving forty miles an hour in hilly coun- 
try, you could reach for a lever on the 
dashboard and put the automatic device into 
operation. Then you could take your right 
foot off the accelerator and your car would 
keep going at about the same speed up 
and down grade.” 

“Tt sounds wonderful, Dave.” 

“I've had it operating in road tests so 
I know it works.” 

“Then what do you mean by 
you’ ve reached a tough spot?” 

“It’s just a feeling. Before I take out a 
patent the device has to be complete. I have 
a feeling that something is missing. 

Dave was so busy talking that he almost 
didn’t see a car coming too fast from a 
side road. He slowed down just in time to 
avoid a collision. 

“Whew!” Jill exclaimed. “That was close. 
Whatever makes people drive like that!” 
Then an idea pol her. “Say, Dave, what 
would you have done if you had been driv- 
ing on ‘the automatic control when we just 
missed that car?” 

“Switched the dashboard lever from auto- 
matic to normal driving position.” 
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Jill shook her head. “That’s not quick 
enough. You must have something foolproof 
—an emergency brake on your copilot.” 


Dave pulled to the side of the road, 
jammed on the brakes, and grabbed hold of 
her. “Jill, you’ve struck it! That's what it 
needs. A safety feature. And you’ve named 
my invention—Copilot.’” Then he leaned 
over and kissed her, much to the amuse- 
ment of the passengers in passing cars. 


Dave kept close to his workshop 
for the next week. Getting the idea for 
his safety feature was one thing; putting 
it into — required long hard work. 

Jill did not mind this period of waiting. 
There were things to fill in the interim: 
term papers, book reports, quizzes, special 
topics. There was hockey—and there was al- 
ways Bo Skinner. 

Especially there was Bo Skinner! The 
first day he saw she was free, he followed 
her out to Stinky. : 

“Hello, Gorgeous. How about going to 
a movie tonight?” 

At first Jill refused, but Bo teased and 
coaxed until she promised to go with him 
the next day. He took her to dinner at a 
little restaurant called Twin Lakes. The 
atmosphere was picturesque, but Jill did 
not enjoy herself. As usual Bo did all the 
talking. He aired his views on every- 
thing—politics, people, movies, food, clothes, 
big-league baseball, ice hockey, the Olym- 
pics, teachers, homework, colleges, jobs. 
He went on and on until jill wanted 
to clap her hands over her ears and shout, 
“For mercy’s sake, Bo, please shut up just 
for one minute!” 

Then, of course, she had the usual 
tussle with him over a good-night kiss. 
She had literally to push him out of the 
door and make him go home. Then she ran 
up to her room and sank down on the bed, 
thinking, I'll never go out with him again. 

That was easier to resolve than to do. 
Bo hounded her. He pestered her in school 
and came to the house every evening. He 
called her up twice a day. Without Dave 
to whisk her off to his workshop, it was hard 
to escape Bo. 

The fall season was rapidly drawing to 
a climax at school. Three big events loomed 
on the calendar: The Sadie Hawkins dance; 
the final hockey game between New Sharon 
and Westbrook, when Jill would meet Katie 
Decker again; and the Sports’ Banquet. 

The Sadie Hawkins dance came first. As 
the name implied, it was a dance to which 
the girls invited the boys they chose as 
escorts. It was to be a costume dance, and 
Jill planned to go as a Viennese countess 
in the days of Johann Strauss. She already 
had her costume, a magnificent red ball 
dress that had once belonged to her Aunt 
Gladys. Mother had altered it so it was 
more youthful and fitted Jill perfectly. 

She showed her costume to Nan one 
day while they were talking “girl talk”— 
about boys, dates, and clothes. 

“Who is the lucky boy you've asked?” 
Nan wanted to know. 

“Who do you think?” Jill’s tone implied 
there was only one boy she would ask. 

“Dave,” Nan guessed accurately. Then, 
after a pause, she said, “Jill, any boy who 
isn’t going steady would jump at the chance 
to take you. Why ask Dave? All he thinks 
about is his old invention.” 

“Don’t talk like that about Dave’s in- 
vention!” 

“Okay,” Nan said, “but you're crazy.” 
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New Sharon played its next-to-the-last 
hockey game ‘of the season’ against Bright- 
haven on the same day as the Sadie Hawkins 
dance. New Sharon had to win this game if 
they were to have any chance for the hockey 
cup. Westbrook was ahead in points, but 
a victory over Brighthaven would mean 
meeting Westbrook with an even chance. 

But this was not the same Brighthaven 
team they had met in September. The line- 
up had been hee nets 5 and the new team 
was well-knit and solid. 

As Jill crossed the field for the bully, 
Nan tugged at her elbow. “Watch out for 
the umpire,” she whispered. “It’s Mrs. 
Chivers. Be careful to ae the rules and 
don’t talk back.” 

Jill watched Mrs. Chivers talking to Chris 
and the Brighthaven captain. Never good 
at concealing dislike, Chris’s whole attitude 
flaunted her antagonism. Jill could not 
blame Chris this afternoon, because Mrs. 
Chivers was one of those officials who seems 
bent on showing how smart she is by staging 
a coaching session before the game. 

Jill won the bully and the ball went to 
her right inner and right wing and then 
straight on down the field. It was good 
playing. Suddenly a shrill blast of the 
whistle stopped them. 

Mrs. Chivers arm went out toward Chris. 
“Pushing!” she called. 

What is Chris up to now? Jill asked her- 
self. Is she going to play rough and get us 
penalized? 

Then, in the midst of the confusion and ex- 
citement around the New Sharon goal, Jill no- 
ticed something. Chris was backing Jill up by 
bedeviling the Brighthaven center forward. 

The speed of the play engrossed fill 
and she lost track of Chris. But as _ fill 
was rushing the Brighthaven goal, she was 
aware of Chris oullien the opposing for- 
ward, giving Jill the very opening she 
needed. A roar of triumph went up from 
New Sharon as Jill scored. 

Again Jill won the bully. She was more 
sure of herself now. The gaps were wide 
open in the Brighthaven a and she 
had only to get the ball and carry it down 
the field with her four forwards flanking 
her. If Chris kept up her strong defensive, 
they could win. 

As they reached the striking circle, the 
whistle blew. 

“Making sticks!” Mrs. Chivers announced, 
pointing toward Chris. 

“My stick never left the ground,” Chris 
protested, but the penalty was called. 

Jill began to understand that this must 
be an old score between Chris and Mrs. 
Chivers. She found her sympathy going out 
to Chris. 


This time Brighthaven held the 
ball within the striking circle. Of one thing 
Jill was sure. Chris was playing like an en- 
raged tigress. She marked her opponent with 
a vengeance. She was constantly between her 
forward and the ball, worrying and torment- 
ing her, not giving her a single chance to 
break away for a hard drive at the goal. 

Mrs. Chivers gave Chris no peace. She 
called every sentence in the rulebook 
against her: a obstruction, kick- 
ing, interfering with sticks. Each time Chris 
came up from the penalty fighting harder. 
Jiil, with her skill at picking holes in the 
defense, managed to keep the game from 
going to Brighthaven. The half ended with 
a score of two to one in favor of New Sharon. 

Jill was incensed against Mrs. Chivers 
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for Chris’s sake. It was unspeakably bad 
sportsmanship for Mrs. Chivers to use her 
position as umpire to take out her grudge 
against Chris. Jill knew better than any- 
one the trickery of which Chris was 
capable. The private war between Jill and 
her had been a battle of wits. It had 
not been one of cheap, physical, brute 
force. Chris could no more undercut or 
make sticks or kick than she could feel any 
affection toward Jill. 

Jill went back into the game fighting 
for Chris. Her strong desire to win for 
New Sharon was now bolstered by some- 
thing much stronger—a sense of fairness. 
It was wrong for Chris to be a scapegoat 
to Mrs. Chivers’ temper. The ethics of 
sportsmanship were involved. Jill couldn't 
be neutral yor right or wrong. 

The game moved down al the Bright- 
haven goal. Jill had the ball. Chris was 
covering the opposing center for her and 
helping to draw off Jill's opponent. Then, 
intu the pile-up near the goal, the blast 
of the whistle shrieked. 

Mrs. Chivers came into the huddle. She 
signaled to the scorer’s table as she put her 
hand on Chris’s shoulder. Both vos ran 
on the field. 

“Dangerous hitting,” Mrs. Chivers said 
tersely. “This girl comes out of the game.” 

“I never touched the ball!” Chris ex- 
claimed. “How could I hit dangerously when 
I never touched the ball!” 

“Dangerous hitting,” Mrs. Chivers re- 
peated coldly. “You come out.” 
gil stepped into the huddle. “If the 
offense is dangerous hitting,” she said 
quietly, “you'll have to take me out. My 
stick was the last one on the ball.” 

The whole crowd turned toward her. 
Mrs. Chivers protested but Jill stood her 
ground. “I have the right to testify,” Jill 
said. “The rulebook says that I may testify, 
especially if the error is against myself.” 

The coaches stepped into the argument. 
“Jill's right,” the Brighthaven coach said. 
“When a play is close, as that one was, 
a player's word is to be taken. Especially 
if it is against herself.” 

Mrs. Chivers looked uncertain. The argu- 
ments of the two coaches cornered her. 
She nodded to Jill. “We'll let it go. You may 
go back into the game.” She glanced angrily 
at Chris and without another word signaled 
her to take her place. The game ended with 
a score of two to one in favor of New Sharon. 

Jill was in the dressing room when Chris 
came to her. 

“Why did you do it?” she asked. 

“I only told the truth. You shouldn’t be 
blamed for something you didn’t do.” 

“You're a funny girl, Mac. At first I 
couldn’t understand you. But today I think 
I have you figured out. You'd die for a 
principle, wouldn’t your” 

“What do you mean?” 

“I mean you've something that makes 
you stand up one hundred per cent for the 
thing you think is right, no matter who 
gets hurt—even yourself.” 

“A lot of people are that way.” 

“Not so many, Mac. You're the only gil 
I know who would have done what you did 
today after the way I’ve treated you.” 


Jill dressed slowly for the Sadie 
Hawkins dance, trying not to seem as eager 
as she felt. She spent a long time on her 
hair, making the waves deep and soft. A 
wisp of powder, some lipstick, and her 
make-up was finished. 


Staring at her face in the mirror, she 
thought with a touch of triumph, “Why, 
I look positively grown-up!” 

Only a quarter of eight. She dallied over 
her manicure as long as she could but when 
she had finished there were still twenty-five 
minutes left before Dave would arrive. She 
tried to interest herself in a letter from an 
old chum at Westmorland, but at last she 
could not bear waiting another minute. She 
pulled the scarlet dress over her head and 
smoothed it into place. 


She went downstairs to show her 
mother. Mrs. Macrombie said, “It’s lovely, 
Jill. You look just lovely.” 

“What time is it?” Jill asked. 

“Twenty to nine.” 

“Where's Dave? He’s late!” Jill gathered 
up her coat and evening bag. “You don't 
think he’d be waiting outside, do you?” 

Mrs. Macrombie smiled. “I’m sure he'd 
know enough to ring the bell.” 

ji had a horrible thought. “Does the 
bell work? Sometimes it doesn’t ring.” 

“Dave would knock.” 

“But what can have happened to him? 
A half-hour late on the night of the Sadie 
Hawkins dance!” 

The tension in Jill's voice roused her 
mother. “I know it’s hard to wait, dear. But 
it must be something important or he would 
be here.” 

“Why doesn’t he telephone?” 

The noise of brakes squealed out in the 
road. “There he is!” Jill flung open the 
door, but it was only a neighbor turning 
into the driveway across the road. 

She sat down and waited for ten minutes, 
fifteen, twenty. When the clock struck nine 
thirty, she jumped to her feet. 

Another car jammed on its brakes and 
again she ran to the door. Again she was 
disappointed. 

Then she began to imagine things. Dave 
had had an accident. He was lying injured 
in a gully. 

“I'm going to call Dave's house,” she 
said finally. 

She waited tensely while the telephone 
rang. A woman’s voice said “Hello.” 

“May I speak with Dave?” she asked. 
If he were hurt and lying along the road, 
this would be an awful way to break the 
news to his people. 

“Just a minute. I'll see if I can get him.” 
The voice was so calm and unruffled, Jill 
knew at once that Dave was all right. She 
waited a long time for him to come to the 
telephone. The clock in the hall struck ten 
just as his voice came over the wire. 

“Jill! Jill, is that you?” He seemed excited, 
not worried. “Jill, I've licked it. Just this 
very minute. I’ve licked it!” 

“You've licked what, Dave?” 

“Why, the safety device on my copilot. 
I finished the job this minute. And it works!” 

All Jill's anxiety and concern about him 
fell away, as her anger mounted. She had 
all she could do not to slam down the re- 
ceiver. 

“Aren't you glad, Jill?” When she didn’t 
answer, he asked, “What’s the matter?” 

“Do you know what time it is, Dave?” 
She did not wait for his answer, because 
she knew he did not know. He had been so 
absorbed in his job that he had forgotten 
all about her. “It’s after ten o'clock.” 

He gasped. “Jill, it can’t be! It was four 
o'clock when I went out to the shop. I 
haven’t eaten any supper. It can’t be ten.” 

“Well, it is, just the same.” 
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“Til be right over,” he said quickly. 

“Never mind, Dave. It’s too late.” 

“Til hurry. I'll make it in a jiffy.” 

“Even so, you couldn't get mA until 
eleven thirty. The dance will be almost 
over then.” 

There was a long silence. Then he said, 
“Til come over anyway. You can decide 
what you want to do meanwhile.” 

“No, please don’t come.” 

“You mean that?” 

“Yes, I mean it.” 

Another long silence. “I'm sorry, Jill.” 

“Being sorry doesn’t help.” 

This time the silence was so long, it 
was painful and she had to break it. “All 
right, Dave. Good night.” 

“Good night, Jill.” 

She wb at the telephone, feeling sick, 
then turned and went Toaly up the stairs. 

She could hear Nan’s voice saying, “I'm 
not surprised. That’s what you get for in- 
viting Dave to a dance.” 

Mrs. Macrombie knocked on the door, 
but Jill did not answer. She threw herself 
face down on the bed. She did not cry. She 
tried to make her mind a blank, but she 
could not stop her harsh bitter thoughts. 
Tonight she almost hated Dave Gifford. 

He doesn’t care about me at all, she 
thought. All he cares about is his old in- 
vention. I'll never make another date with 
him again. (To be continued) 


By You 
(Continued from page 17) 


so cute,” and Bob was “sweet” and “Wow! 
those eyes . . . our favorite artist.” 

As she relentlessy cut a curl, Bob smiled, re- 
membering the happiness after she read the 
“artist” part. Once she had said to Sidney, 
“To be an artist means more to me than any- 
thing in the world.” 

Matching her semiserious mood, Sid had 
answered, “More than school, or friends, or 
being cheerleader?” She smiled a little. 
“More than Don?” It had been Don then, and 
sometimes Chuck and David. And they'd had 
so much fun these two years they were cheer- 
leaders. Sidney was right, as usual, about their 
being popular; they had about achieved it. The 
dances, the plays, the parties—they had been 
together in all of them. 

Was it really only two weeks ago that Sid- 
ney had said, “And now we're seniors”? The 
junior year was finally over, and a long sum- 
mer was ahead of them. She should be joy- 
ously happy because her senier year loomed 
bright and beautiful in the near future. Al- 
ready the kids were talking about the possi- 
bility of electing two personality queens the 
next year. But for Bob, what had promised to 
be a busy summer was nothing these first 
weeks. Ali those friends who had been call- 
ing so regularly before . . . where were they 
now? But Sidney . . . where had her friend- 
ship gone? It had disappeared as Bob had said, 
“I’m not going to Harvey next year, Sidney.” 

It should not have been hard to tell her best 
friend about this wonderful thing that had hap- 
pened to her; but for all these weeks that she 
had known it, it had been impossible. She 
knew how Sidney would feel. To her this high 
school whirl was one of the best things of life. 
But to Bob . . . When she had found that she 
had a chance to win the scholarship to art 
school, she had forgotten all else. There she 
would have the training she needed for her 
last year of art school and a good chance to 
win another scholarship to an art college. 
There she would have a chance to make some- 
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thing good ‘of her art . . . she dared not think 
yet that she might make something great of it. 
And when she won . . . oh, but that was still 
like a dream. 
But Sidney could never understand how she 
felt. Neither could her other friends, evi- 
dently. They said, “She’s too good for Harvey 


now.” And Sidney felt . . . but only Sidney 
knew. At first she had tried to be glad for 
Bob. But then she had said, “Oh, heck, this is 


no good. I think you’ve made a mistake, Bob; 
you've run out on all our plans. I hope you're 
happy ... but that sounds like a jilted lover, 
doesn’t it? I hope you’re a great artist some- 
day. | can always say, ‘I knew her when.’” 
With only that, she had left, and there had 
been no more words. No more were needed. 
The sarcasm of the last words had been 
enough. 

Bob combed a strand of hair and cut it de- 
liberately. It was drying awfully fast, she 
thought. Then she realized how long she had 
sat there, thinking. Resolutely, she began to 
trim the side curls, thinking now of a paint- 
ing hanging in a gallery, with her name in the 
right-hand corner. 


ANN MANESS (age 15) Tulsa, Oklahoma 


Sleep 
First Poetry Award 
I should like to lie 
Pillowed in grasses deep, 
Down where the river runs, 
And sleep ... and sleep ... and sleep. 


I should like to feel 
Damp earth beneath my head, 


| And know that flowers sweet 


Were crushed to make my bed. 


Then I should be at peace, 
And never would I care 
Or know that little spider webs 
Were glistening in my hair. 
JANET HENSON (age 14) 


Greenville, Texas 


The Waelderhaus 
Nonfiction Award 


In the old days the rich landowners of 


Austria built large and picturesque homes. | 
One of these was built by the Kohler family 


of Bregenzerwald, Vorarlberg, Austria. This 
family home was called the Waelderhaus, 
which in English means “home in the forest.” 

Since the Kohler family loved their home 
so dearly, when they moved to America they 
had their home carefully taken apart and 
shipped to the United States. Here they re- 
built it exactly as it had been in the old 
country. 

Because the public showed so much inter- 
est in the Waelderhaus, the Kohler family 
decided to permit the public to visit it in their 
new city in Wisconsin, named Kohler in their 
honor. Recently the home was given to the 
Girl Scouts of Kohler. 

I was privileged to visit the famous Wael- 
derhaus, and would like to tell how it looks. 
Like most of the old Austrian homes it is 
three stories high. There is much exquisite 
art work, such as the huge sundial on one 
side of the house, and the many wood carv- 
ings, and now, the Girl Scout emblem on the 
front of the house. There is a roof over the 
outside stairs which lead to the back of the 
house. In the tradition of building Austrian 
homes, it is on a hill with the back of the 
house overlooking lake and woods. Next to 
the house is an animal trough carved from 
a log. 
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Inside, is a gaily decorated kitchen with 
a quaint built-in stove. One of the work- 
rooms has a table with a slate built in the 
middle of it. This is where the family used 
to prepare their school lessons. The largest 
room in the house is a splendid banquet 
balle. In this room is painted the history 
of Waelderhaus. The floor in here amazed 
me. Made of carefully fitted pieces of wood, 
the pattern seemed to reverse itself, depend- 
ing on which way you looked at it. 

The second story has a balcony surround- 
ing the banquet hall. Up there are four small 
bedrooms with sturdy old-fashioned furni- 
ture. None of the furniture has any nails, 
but is made by hand and fitted together with 
wooden pegs. There is also a room which has 
Girl Scout flags from every country in the 
world. 

The caretaker lives on the third floor. 
Mary Ann, his daughter, was our guide on 
our tour of Waelderhaus. 
LYNDA WHEELER (age 12) 


Life Is Like That 
Fiction Award 


Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


“I know it’s hard on you, Kitty, and | 
haven’t told another soul. Lana saw Buzz and 
this chick in Pop Allyson’s drugstore and of 
course she told Opal. Opal . . . Opal thought 
it might be better if your best friend told you 
about it so that’s why I’m. . .” 

“Why, Annie? Why?” | was fuming and 
puzzled at the same time. 

“Well, gee, Kit,” Annie squirmed. “You do 
have a. temper. It would be loads better for 
you to flip your lid to me than .. .” 

“I didn’t mean that,” I interrupted. “I mean 
why did Buzz do it? I’ve always done prac- 
tically everything he wanted me to. I’ve been 
true...” 

It was Jo Anne’s turn to interrupt. “Maybe 
that was the trouble. You'll do anything he 
asks. This girl has red hair and Cliff says she 
attracts boys like a bargain counter does old 
women. It could have been any of the boys. 
She just happened to choose your guy. It could 
have been Bob or Jim or Gary or even Cliff.” 

“But it wasn’t,” I said gloomily. “It was 
Buzz. My Buzz! I don’t see why men like red 
hair. I hate it! I hate it!” 

That sounded so good, I said it again. “I 
hate it! I hate it!” 

Everybody in the house knew I was about 
to burst a blood vessel by that time. Mom 
called upstairs to tell me a little thing like, 
“All right, dear. We won’t have beef stew again 
tonight. But I really don’t see why you hate 
it so.” Her voice trailed off. 

Dad’s deep voice asked politely, “Kitty, I 


wish you would please lower your voice to a 
shout.” Jo Anne remembered that she had to 
clean the attic ard left. 

I flopped down on the bed and beat my fists 
on the pillow I got up, opened the box I keep 
my letters in, and sorted through them for the 
ones from Buzz. I decided to tear some of 
them to little bits. This I did while I planned 
a horrible death in the trash burner for the 
rest. Suddenly the thought came to me that 
if Jo Anne hadn’t told me, I might have won 
Buzz back. 

At it was, I couldn’t because she had de- 
stroyed the will to fight in me. I found the 
letters Miss Jo Anne Jones had sent me from 
camp and gave them the same treatment Buzz’s 
letters had received. I began to cool off a 
little. 1 didn’t really hate anyone but the red- 
head. Still, if Jo Anne hadn’t told me right 
away, Opal might have later. At least I would 
have been spared all this agony for a couple 
of hours longer. 

I tore up a post card from Miss Jo Anne 
Jones. But it really wasn’t her fault Buzz had 
fallen for the redhead. I put the rest of Jo 
Anne’s letters back in the box and stamped 
downstairs to burn the letters from my ex- 
boy friend. After that I felt mech better, and 
besides, it was dinnertime. 

“Kitty, you’re scowling,” Daddy said as | 
sat down at the table. 

“Really?” I said, and scowled harder. 

“Please pass the green beans, honey,” Aunt 
Pat said quietly and nobody talked about why 
| was scowling after that. I kept it up anyway. 

After the dishes were done, Aunt Pat cor- 
nered me in my room. I was trying to think of 
something really terrible to do to the picture 
I had of Buzz. 

“Okay, honey, tell Aunt Pat all about it,” 
she said soothingly. 

“About what?” I tried to act innocent. 

“Now, Kit,” she said. “I know you’re mad. 
I want to know why. Maybe I can help you. 
1 won't tell anyone if you don’t want me to.” 

“Wellllll—” I tried to hold back but I really 
did want to tell someone. I told her all about 
it, and when I was through, she made a very 
encouraging speech. 

“Honey, | wouldn’t worry a single minute 
about it. It’s probably a very temporary thing. 
He'll soon get over the redhead and come fly- 
ing back to you.” 

“And if he doesn’t?” I asked. 

“If he doesn’t,” she continued, “You'll live. 
And as Shakespeare said . . . or was it Con- 
fucius . . . “There are plenty of other fish in 
the sea.’ You’ve got lots of time to catch them, 
too.” 


I even laughed when Aunt Pat left the room. 





PHOTO AWARD: MARY E. BATES (age 12), Sherman Oaks, California 
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Criendslip 





Illustration less than 
\% actual size 





from your graduation portrait 
(or other photograph or snapshot) 

Lovely pictures of you— for friends, 

classmates, relatives— for attaching ( j 
to your college or other applications 2 

—at a price that makes it easy to 

give or exchange as many as you 
please. Convenient wallet size — for only 


24" x3". Double-weight portrait 00 
paper, finest satin finish, for rich, $ 
long lasting beauty. from 


Mall Money-Back Coupon Now For 20 one 

Friendship Photos from one pose, just pose 

mail finished graduation picture or . 

glossy print with a dollar enclosed. Postpaid 
Minimum order, $1. 


FRIENDSHIP PHOTOS, 
Box 52-A, Quincy 69, Mass. 
Please send me......... Friendship Photos. | 


I enclose ¢........ and graduation picture which | 
you will return unharmed. My money back if I’m 


not delighted. | 
Ea eRe ne MeN. RES amos ; 
| EERE Se ee ae ee MN nor ent Oe Rene | 
SERRE annem nas ZONE..cceccceeee | 
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ee re : 








oF. - | not a 
m= blemish 





° , - 
w (ya Gay 
completely, 
skin blemishes—eruptions, bruises; white, red, 
brown, blue spots. Easy—iust pat on, blend. 
Safe, soothing. Variety of shades. Get Spotstik 


today—keep handy in purse, dressing table! 
Only $1.25. No fed. tax. 


Instantly, Spotstik conceals all 


For best results, set with Ly- 
dia O'Leary Finishing Powder. 
For large, permanent biem- 
ishes—get COVER-MARK 
cream. Called ‘'Modern 
Miracle” by Reader's Digest. 
Medically recommended to 
completely cover serious 
blemishes—burns, Vitiligo 
(brown and white patches) 

. even birthmarks! 

$2.00, No fed. tax. 

AT LEADING DEPARTMENT 
AND DRUG STORES. 
Write for Free Brochure. 
Come to N.Y. Salon for in- 
dividual help. Tel. PL 3-2823 

LYDIA O'LEARY, inc. 

8AG 


Dept. 
41 €. S7th St., N. Y. 22, N. Y. 
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‘50 —'75—'100 sore 


EXTRA 
MONEY 


NOW TO CHRISTMAS 


100% profits, you 
can win such fa- 
mous products as 
Westinghouse 
‘Wake-up’ Radio, 
Toastmaster, West 
Bend Electric 
Bean Pot as a 
bonus.”’ 


It’s simple—profitable 
—fun! You just take 
orders in spare time. 


Sensational New 
Type Bonus— 
Premium Reward 


No experience needed. 
Even beginners succeed 
easily. Special Offer. 


New ‘Life-Like’ 
Cards That Move! 


New ideas in Christmas, 
Occasion  assort- 
ments, gift wrappings. 
Just show samples and 
folks buy gladly. 


Start a 
Greeting Card and 
Gift Shop at Home 


Friendly social calls 
bring cash sales after 
school, during lunch 
hours, evenings. Have 
extra money for your 
own needs, your savings 
account or funds for 
your club’s treasury. 


Christmas Cards 
With Name 
Stamped in Gold 


New satin “puff’’, ve- 
lour, snow crystal cards. 
Personal Correspond- 
ence Cards, Utility En- 
velopes. Christmas 
Cards with name 
stamped in silver ink. 
Gold stamped items. 
Gift ribbons. Sewing 
kits, purse accessories. 
Make money 117 ways! 


FREE New Full Color 
Illustrated Catalog 


Shows complete line. 
FREE Selling Guide 
tells how to get sales 
from individuals, or- 
ganizations, party 
groups and others. 





New 21-Card Feature 
Christmas Assortment 






New ‘‘Action’’ Comic 
Christmas Cards 
That Jingle! 





New Deluxe Christmas 
Gift Wrapping Ensembie 


Personal Pencils One Money Maker 
imprinted im GOLD Says: 
“7 will cer <i 


tainly recom 
mend your 

company to 

anyone who 

wishes to sell & 

greeting cards and the 
many other products you 
Name Imprinted Oe Ca ee Be 
Christmas Cards prey, Morrison, Illinois. 
only 3¢ each up Send Your Name 
Today for Samples 
Just write for FREE 
TRIAL approval outfit. 
Act now! Early starters 
make the most money. 


New England Art Publishers, 
North Abington 106, Mass. 
- aaae This Coupon Now ——s 


44 FREE 


+ 
also FREE Samples 
Exclusive $1.00 up 
Stationery, Napkins, 
Guest Towels 





g MR. C. L. EVANS i 
NEW ENGLAND ART PUBLISHERS 
EB North Abington 106, Mass. g 


Bf Picase send me at once Feature samples on approval, g 
free samples Name Imprinted Christmas Cards, Sta- 
tionery, Napkins, Guest Towels, free full color Catalog. 
Selling Guide and all details of your wonderful plan. 


PEOERD. 2 i cccccnceseccaveccscccvcseesescecscve a 
” amass eae decs ReeWiges DS ASRAROCAEDeHAONS 480 S bam ae : 
gclv.. seceboeMaceccecoseccsseebes State soe y 
Goes ee YOU TAKE NO RISK eo 
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But she really was right. Buzz might come 
back to me. And there really are lots of other 
boys. But I can’t figure out what Aunt Pat 
meant by saying I have plenty of time to catch 
them. Golly, I’m twelve already. 

JACQUELINE SUE SLAWSON 


(age 12) Topeka, Kansas 


Learning 


Poetry Award 


If gaining knowledge means 
I must read tirelessly 
on and on, 


If it means 
Giving up my enjoyed moments 
of idle dreaming, 


If it means 
Not spending time 
at the sports I love, 


If it means 
I must give my all 
to learning— 


Then I think 
I shall remain 
Unlearned. 


ALICE BARBARA FORSSBERG 
(age 14) Logan, Kansas 


The Hummingbird 
Nonfiction Award 


One day last summer as I was walking 
around our house, I spied a small bird on 
the rosebush. I had never seen one like it 
before. 

I got very close to it until it wasn’t 
afraid of me, then I started petting it. After 
a few minutes, I put my finger in front of 
it. The bird perched on it. I came into the 
house and showed it to my family. My father 
said it was a hummingbird and was almost 
impossible to catch. My mother said that was 
the first hummingbird she had ever known 
to be caught. Can you imagine my surprise? 

I went outside and carried it around for 
several minutes before it flew away. 


Rules for BY 


AVE YOU SENT an entry yet for your own 
Contributors’ Department? 

Readers under eighteen years of age may 
send contributions to this department. They 
may be on any subject that will appeal to 
teen-agers. Only original material, never be- 
fore published anywhere, should be sub- 
mitted. ; 

“Original” means that in all contributions 
the idea, and the drawings or words which 
express that idea, must be entirely the 
sender’s. Contributions must not be copied 
in any way from the work of another persen. 


Short Stories: Not over 800 words. 
Poems: Two to twenty-five lines. 
Nonfiction: Description, biographical 


or human-interest sketch, episode from real 
life. Not over 400 words. 


Drawings: Black-and-white only, on 
stiff drawing paper or poster board; may be 
done in pencil, black writing ink, India ink, 
charcoal, tempera, or wash. Not smaller than 
5” x 7”. Warninc: Wrap carefully! 


Photographs: Any subject. Black-and- 
white only. No smaller than 244" by 244”. 
Wrap carefully, as damaged photographs 
will not be considered. 


RULES 


1. Entries for the February, 1954, issue must 


I haven’t seen it, or any other humming. 
bird, since the day I caught that one. 
ANNA LEE MINNICK (age 12) Chilkowie, Virginia 


Proud Berries 
Fiction Award 


Blackberries weren’t always as big and 
juicy as they are now. Once they were small 
and practically all seeds. The fairies were 
worried because blackberries are the only fruit 
in fairyland. They thought and thought, and 
finally one fairy had a clever idea. 

She went to one patch and said to it, “You're 
the biggest and juiciest berries I have ever 
seen.” At this they swelled up so with pride 
that they were the biggest. She went to every 
other berry patch in the land and said the same 
thing, and everywhere she got the same results, 
Then she waved her magic wand so that all 
their descendants would be just like them. 

However, a few plants didn’t hear her, and 
these are the small and seedy berries you 
sometimes see today. 

The other fairies were so happy that they de- 
cided to have a blackberry festival every year 
when the blackberries are ripe in honor of the 
fairy who saved the blackberries for them. So 
every year since then they have had one. 
CAROL E. WHITE (age 10) Plainfield, New Jersey 





HONORABLE MENTION 
ART: Maxine Beaty (age 13) Winton, Minn. 


POETRY: Mary Aisanich (age 16) Chicago, Ill. 
Ellen Waters (age 12) Vineland, N. J. Lynne Dee 
(age 12) Sanborn, lowa 


NONFICTION: Nancy Simler (age 14) Minn., Minn. 
Eleanor Zeitten (age 13) Haifa, Israel. Norma 
Wren (age 15) San Angelo, Texas. Jill Petter 
(age 16) London, England. Helen Ruthledge 
(age 14) Ramsey, N. J. 


FICTION: Helen Petkas (age 15) Atlanta, Ga. Alice 
Gersema (age 16) Eagle, Idaho 


PHOTOGRAPHY: Mary Sussman (age 14) New York, 
N. Y. Norma Jean Frost (age 15) Waterford, 
Calif. Betty Leitow (age 16) West Concord, Minn. 


YOU Entries 


be mailed on or before November 1, 1953. En- 
tries will be considered only for the one issue 
of the magazine for which they are submitted. 
2. On the upper half of the first page of all 
manuscripts—or on a sheet attached to draw- 
ings and photographs—there must be written: 

The name, address, and age of sender. 

Her troop number if she is a Girl Scout. 

The number of words in the piece submitted. 

The following endorsement, signed by par- 
ent, teacher, or guardian: 

“I have seen this contribution and am con- 
vinced that it is the original idea and work oj 
the sender.” 

3. Manuscripts must be typewritten or neatly 
written in ink, on one side of the paper only. 
4. Ages of the contributors will be considered 
in judging, and the decision of the judges is 
final. A contributor may send only one entry a 
month—not one of each kind, but only one. 

5. All manuscripts, drawings, and photographs 
submitted become the property of THe AMER- 
1cAN Girt Magazine and cannot be acknowl- 
edged or returned. THE AMERICAN GIRL re- 
serves the right to cut and edit manuscripts 
when necessary. 


AWARDS 
First awards, $10; all others, $5. Each month 
a list of Honorable Mention contributions is 
printed. No awards are made for these: 
Send Entries to “By You” Dept. Editor 
THe AmeERICAN Girt Magazine 
155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 
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WHERE TO BUY AMERICAN GIRL FASHIONS 


ON THE COVER AND PAGES 21-24 


Cover Dress 
PO EE <bdes'e cence cakeacieeneensen «Lytton’s 
Ardmore, Penna. ........-- George Allen, Inc. 
Atlanta, Ga. ....-.2.ese0e Davison-Paxon Co. 
Birmingham, Ala. ........- Burger-Phillips Co. 
Masten, MBE. cccescccccienescsccacces Filene’s 
Chattanooga, Tenn. ‘Fielding’ s Children’s Shop 
PON, Ts. 2.0 vise sc sndcssangessccene Lytton’s 
I NO ci snk cctienshennasin Shillito’s 
Cleveland, Ohio ........... The Halle Bros. Co. 
Dayton, Ohio ........... Elder & Johnston Co. 
Pee a The J. L. Hudson Co. 
SS Se rr Lytton’s 
pemta TE, 65s civcsacsswesvcsevees Lytton’s 
NG Ge: a cisnccsestestcospnenesonll Lytton’s 
Germantown, Penna. ....... George Allen, Inc. 
ouditth, TOMER... occiccccccanceccaces Sakowitz 
TT eee Te Lytton’s 
Kansas City, Mo. .......--+ Emery Bird Thayer 
es WE. O We casasevecacs Saks—34th Street 
SS ere Lytton‘s 
Philadelphia, Penna. ....... George Allen, Inc. 
Springfield, Ul. ........-- eee eeee Myers Bros. 
Sk Serer ere The Peerless Co. 
Prize Purchase Dress, Page 21 
So pecuecsakeeeewenen Burdine’s, Inc. 
Myrtle Beach, S.C. .......--.0-55 Helen Mates 
— ees” Ginsburg’s 
Paterson, N. J. ...-.---- eect eee Meyer Bros. 
Plainfield, . J. 2. cc cccccscccccccces Tepper’s 
St. Louis, Mo. .....5--eeeeees Famous-Barr Co. 
Springfield, WM. ........-.0e eee eee Myers Bros. 
Washington, D. C. ....----- ee ees The Hecht Co. 


PORTRAIT OF A DATE, Pages 22-23 
Fairway Dress 


ee eT J. P. Allen & Co. 
Bridgeport, Conn. ..... Howland Dry Goods Co. 
Chattanooga, Tenn. .........-- Miller Bros. Co. 
New York, N. ¥. .....--ceceees Bloomingdale's 
Jack Borgenicht Dress 
Albany, N.Y. ...--ceccecceee Little Folks Shop 
Atlanta, Ga. 2. 2c csccccccccccecs Muse’s “630” 
Aurora, Ill. ........---- Sidney Ginsberg, Inc. 
Baltimore, Md. .......-+--++08: Bonwit Lennon 
Beaumont, Texas ........-+-+-- Bonwit Lennon 
Birmingham, Ala. .....--+.-++++++5 The Vanity 
Boston, Mass. ...ccccccccccsccccscces Filene’s 
eaten. GORD ....0000s.ssacsescwnen Bon Marche 
Columbus, Ohio ........--- Bradford-Husch Co. 
Dells, TMS nc cc cs ccadecsvcceseces La Mode 
Dayton, Ohio .........---+++e0e Donenfeld’s 
Detroit, Mich. .........cceeeees B. R. Baker Co. 
SPP rrrer re Herzberg’s 
Evansville, fad. ......sccsccccccee Bon Marche 
Ft. Wayne, Ind. ..........- Patterson Fletcher 
Grand Rapids, Mich. ..........--- Bon Marche 
Hartford, Comm. ........eccccccece Kennedy's 
Jacksonville, Fla. ........ French Novelty Shop 
Kansas City, Mo. .....-----eeeeeeee Berkson’‘s 
Lafayette, Ind. .....-...0eeeeee Palais Royal 
Loncaster, PORRG. 2... .cccccccccccese Gilmans 
Lexington, Ky. .......--- B. B. Smith & Co., Inc. 
Lincoln, Neb. ........--+++ Ben Simon & Sons 
Louisville, Ky. ........eeseees Besten & Langen 
Milwaukee, Wisc. ........--+++- Bitker Gerner 
ARNG NE a dav acswenvednase see The Vanity 
Montgomery, Ala. ........-.+++5+ The Vanity 
Nashville, Tenn. ....Armstrong Mercantile Co. 
New York, N. Y. ...-.---+-00- Franklin Simon 
Oklahoma City, Okla. .........+-+- Harry Katz 
Padnttth, Bit. ..ccccccccsvccecsceceese Weilles 
Philadelphia, Penna. .......-.-+-++++- Gimbels 
Reading, Penna. .........----eeeeeee Gilmans 
SS Peer ee Sonnenfeld’s 
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San Antonio, Texas ............+.. Vogue, Inc. 
Sante a; OE Os... ctwecedkakat The Guarantee 
Sorte, GOO. eccdcadensesncnve Phillip’s 
Warren, Ohio ........... Howard Shields, Inc. 
Semiteen Dress 
a OO onc osc dn cactwecesunad O'Neill's 
tS a Pee J. N. Adam & Co. 
SE 6. ckcennccnemmamael Roliman’‘s 
Cleveland, Ohio ....... Sterling Lindner Davis 
eee Titche-Goettinger 
ON, BONG. 8. s.0e sap anconscsenwied Crowley's 
EES Wh 60s practi ntvn caus ecuen Gertz 
I UE Edn ese cekn cemmetaeseneene Gertz 
New Orleans, la. ....... D. H. Holmes Co., Ltd. 
SU NG We a oe Seeuaceus ces . Stern Bros. 
St. Louis, Mo. 


Scruggs-Vandervoort-Barney, Inc. 


Scranton, Penna. ........-+00+ The Globe Store 
I en, ccc ssakeeee Robertson’s 
Pe ME ca bakkcdiccsaventeun La Salle’s 
Wetnts, BoE, cose cccccscces The Hecht Co. 


Jaymee Dress 


ere Abraham & Straus 
os vce isn saawegeeees The May Co. 
SP eee The J. L. Hudson Co. 
Remens Cig, Me. . nc ccccercessecccoses Macy’s 
SE cu nacickechna acai Burdine’s Inc. 
Minneapolis, Minn. ............ The Dayton Co. 
og rere Bloomingdale's 
SE: We. cn sensannnnaeaeeeel Thathimers 


St. Louis, Mo. 
Secruggs-Vandervoort-Barney, Inc. 
Washington, D. C. ...... Woodward & Lothrop 


SHEER MAGIC, Page 24 
Smarteens Blouse 


ere Davison-Paxon Co. 


Brooklyn, N. Y. ........--- Abraham & Straus 
Cleveland, Ohio .......... The Halle Bros. Co. 
ee Burdine’s, Inc. 
PN ns. 5 ce canscwvesneeeans af Kresge 
Philadelphia, Penna. ...Strawbridge & Clothier 
Piteborghh, PORNG. 2... ccccccseses Kaufmann’s 
errr re Thathimers 
St. Lovie, Me. .cccccccccces Famous-Barr Co. 
Washington, D.C. ...... Woodward & Lothrop 
Pigtail Blouse 
eee re Bon Marche 
Cincinnati, Ohio ...........- Mabley & Carew 
ce A Pere The Higbee Co. 


Detroit, Mich. 
Milwaukee, Wisc. 


AIRE eT ee Demery’s, Inc. 
pie a weane sean Bitker Gerner 


reer err Kresge 
a eee Gimbels 
Rochester, N. Y. .........- E. W. Edwards & Co. 


St. Louis, Mo. 
Scruggs-Vandervoort-Barney, Inc, 


MONEY for XMAS 


Make at » ot oe $50 showing beauti- 











All-Oces Occasion - Card. rr ~ 5 SHURCHES end 
& ssort- 

ments—Name Imprinted Christmas ORGANIZATIONS 

Cards. Unbeatable values. Perfect “ ” 

hostess gifts. Christmas wrappings FREE" Fund- 

Pervonalized Stationery Many items | Reising Manvel. 
e en SAMPLES. Alse on approval 

Catalog. BONUS PLAN. NO E 

PERIENCE NEEDED. SEND No Member Exhibit 

splay ASSORTMENTS WRITE DEPT. A. 
on approval. MAIL COUPON. a-te 





cS 


~“ 
ELMIRA GREETING CARD CO., DEPT. C-S31, ELMIRA, W. Y. 
| Send free samples and Assortments on approval. | 


| Wiccccnccetncksdevacheintunsucataabekanuee oe | 





VARN FREE SAMPLES & DIRECTIONS 


All Wool Knitting & Rug Yarns; Patterns & 
Ae agy Satisfaction Guaranteed. Lowest 
Prices. Buy Direct—Save Money. 

BARTLETT YARN MILLS, Box G, Harmony. 


SELL XMAS CARDS NOW 


Make to 100% it. Newest and most beautiful variety 
umorous 





of Settetous, ‘eon jastic, bg ye Novelty. Hu 
Asso! ir ings. i ns, also Hi 
Write or ‘or oat for 2-7 offer. BEekma n3-7064. ? cards. 


S. H. GREETING CARDS 


{2 JOHN ST. NEW YORK 38, N. Y. 











enaprengienpecnyd GIVEN 


trieuine st sstarnpe = =. AN ng 3 


STAMP. <2 


ihritled!. ‘hal ge i dal given a sYAme co. SP eerie Sn spun 


GIVEN / STAMP ZOO 


Rhinoceros, Snake, Giant, Pygmy, Emu, Kanga- 
roos, Koalabear, Kookaburra and other wild 


animals. Given with exciting approvals. 

U.S- Complete new price fist of U. S. stamps; 
Mensa 

AGES Warris Co., 101 Transit, Beston 17, Mass. 
Complete Co 

2 2 5 STAMPS 
























Niagara Stamp Co., Niagara-on-the-Lake 321, Canada 
—s Wustrated; invaluable! Only 1 
GIGANTIC COLLECTION GIVEN! 
Includes Triangles, Early United States 
— Animals — Commemoratives — British 
rated Magazine all ake ga se = D mew - 


BIG U.S.CATALOG 
argain lists and approvals included. 
onaplete “eetiecion® ot oo a 
Grav STAMP CO. Dept. AG, Toronto, 
10¢ 








FOR ONLY 


THIS MAMMOTH VALUE INCLUDES STAMPS WORTH 
UP TO 2Set ALSO APPROVALS. WRITE TODAY! 









Y ork 


MYSTIC STAMP CO 


I. - af iiforons 
[:2 rite, AL is, 15° 
bargaini ittion v by a 


Camden 70, New 








522, dumestow’, N. Y. 


7 DIFFERENT 
25 —_ ae Be 


A Se if you ask for fine approvals. 
chases. WINEHOLT STAMP CO. Woodbine 2, Penna. 








Sioux City, lowa ......... Y Dav 
Wine, GS sks a covsstand Strouss Hirshberg 


Criterion Blouse 


Ashtabula, Ohio ........... Carlisie-Allen Co. 
ee Davison-Paxon Co. 
Se TOS. occckcenseeesnehes Sage-Allen 
I RE onc a cssnteseas os phaeene Kresge 
Stew Grtowme, Bas... cecievecsrs Maison Blanche 
ke rere rere rT rr ye Macy’s 
NS Pe Terr errr re Ivey's 
Pittsburgh, Penna. ...........+++- Kaufmann’s 
iscsi ceewtweesncae Thalhimers 
Mineral, tak... o4:..0000cucee sess Selber Bros. 
Springfield, Mass. .......... Albert Steiger Co. 
Washington, D.C. ...... Woodward & Lothrop 





for 5c Post. Bargain 
lists and approvals 


Jamestown Stamp *% -, Dept. 212, Jamestown, N.Y. 
gee DIFFERENT Hoe 


_tRIANGEE 


I 10 


What Are ‘‘Approvais’'? 
“Approvals,’’ or + gay val oom.” mean sheets with 
stam: . attached whie are 
only obligation on tne part of the recip 
stam, p Saas be returned promptly 












neues is on n the sheet F the collector 
should detach those wh ich he wishes to buy, then souwra 
the remaining stamps in as 
received, enclosing = ws c— he has 
detac od and, most important, his address, 
City, postal zone number, State, and the Tavotes number. 
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PAYING 89° EACH FOR HIT PARADE RECORDS 


NEW ‘Closer Grooved’ 78 R.P.M. RECORDS 
THIS WEEK’S 18 Hit Parade SONGS 


WITH DEAN MARTIN AND OTHERS 


FOR 17< EACH! “arcr 18 *= $2:°° 


STARRING JACK RUSSELL (of the Sid C 


Now! 6 
Complete 
Hits on 1 
Standard 
Speed 
Record 


Coca “Your Show of 









Shows") DEAN MARTIN of the DEAN MARTIN-JERRY LEWIS team, and JEFF 
CLARK formerly of the LUCKY STRIKE HIT PARADE. ARLENE JAMES of NBC-TV 
and ED SULLIVAN'S TOAST OF THE TOWN 


AMAZING NEW RECORDING PROCESS puts 
Grooves closer together. You get 10,000 inches of 
grooves on 1 ten inch record! You get 3 Hit Parade 
Tunes on each side—Recorded by the famous Jeff Clark 
formerly of the Lucky Strike Hit Parade, Dean Martin 
of the Dean Martin-Jerry Lewis team, and Jack Russell 
of ‘“Your Show of Shows"’ and others—3 complete Lucky 
Song Parade Hits on each side! You save $13.04. You 
pay only 17¢ a song. Only $2.98 for all 18! You hear 
3 songs without having to change the record. 


YOU GET THE TOP HIT PARADE SONGS IN 
THE COUNTRY. Songs voted most popular all over 


the nation this week and you don’t get just one hit on 
one side of a record and an unknown song on the other 
—you get 3 complete hits on EACH side. You get 6 
complete Hits on each 10 inch record. You don’t pay 
89¢ for each hit—or $16.02 for 18 Hits—You pay only 


17¢ a song—only $2.98 for all 18 Hits—You save 
over $13.00. 











YOU GET 18 HIT PARADE SMASH 
: HITS FOR ONLY $2.98 
1. NO OTHER LOVE 11. THE DUMMY 
2. VAYA CON DIOS SONG 
3. CRYING IN THE 12. GAMBLER’S 
4. with TH oN! ma 
herr Soo 
“Ge see tes .. BUTTERFLIES HAPPENED TO 
Grooved) Far Apart) 6. P.S. | LOVE HAPPEN TO ME JACK RUSSELL 
NOTE THE OLD STYLE RECORD You 15. HEY JOE! (of the Sid  Caesar- 
7. SONG FROM 16. HALF A Imogene Coca “Your 
has only one song on each side. The MOULIN ROUGE PH Show of Sh Pe. 
New Improved record has closer grooves OTOGRAPH * a of Shows” x 
with three — oe & each side. 8. = LESS US 17. SASY Bacn” Parade Songs on Break 
The closer groov reco juts over iste 7 2 
10.000 ae of quaaeen on am side 9. YOU, YOU, YOU, HOME omnes gt cua 
You get 3 complete hits on each side} 10. OH! 18. THE GLAD SONG song. 











THIS INTRODUCTORY OFFER gives you the new 
and improved 6 songs to a record. You get 18 top hits 
that are sweeping the country and grooved three on 
each side of standard 10 inch records. Play on all 
standard record players or phonographs. Rush your 
order now for all 18 for a saving of $13.04. Get all 
18 of the LATEST most popular top of the Hit Parade 
songs recorded by top of the Hit Parade Stars—by 
Jack Russell of the Sid Caesar-Imogene Coca ‘‘Your 
Show of Shows."’ By Jeff Clark of the Lucky Strike 
Hit Parade Show and supporting cast—all 18 SMASH 
HITS for only $2.98. Rush Your Order Now! 


ee eee ee ee ee ee ee ee es ee ey 


1 MAIL NO RISK COUPON TODAY! 





MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE 


If you don’t think you get a 
bargain, if you don’t think you 
save money, if for any reason 
you are not 100% satisfied. 
return the records for your 
money back. 


DEAN MARTIN 








JEFF CLARK 
formerly of the Lucky 
Dean Martin of Strike Hit Parade 
| the Dean Martin- brings you for 17¢ each 

gerry, Lewis team = the Lucky Song Parade 





f 

I LUCKY SONG PARADE CO., Dept. 118 | 
| 318 Market St., Newark, New Jersey l Avaltable RS ¥ 
I Rush the 18 Top Smash Hit Songs starring Jack Russell, Dean J &.P-M. you get 
| Martin, Jeff Clark and Arlene James and a supporting cast on 3 HA ee -_? 

break.resistant vinyl records. I enclose $2.98, send postage prepaid. ! 17¢ ow Ss omy 
! (I save 90¢ by sending full $2.98 payment with my order.) I may l 

keep any six songs and only return 12 for refund if not satisfied. 
| © Send 78 R.P.M. speed. 1 Send 45 R.P.M. speed. KEEP ANY 
| Six Songs 

TOOMBs ccc nccccccccccccccteccsccecocccoes eeecerooccccces I FREE and 
j | Return the { a 
J Address.........0-seeeeeceesceeeeeeeeeeeeeeetereseneeees Remaining ARLENE JAMES 

1 12 for —— on Ed a 
. . t th 

RE A eS nN RRL: ere ee | Refund if Town, on NE r 
a ala din ic shan sa ts dl tanh ae Sa iy Meee eae ol «=| shows with John Conte 








Hundreds of 
Medical Reports 
Show 


Cuticura 
Helps Clear 


Teen Age Pimples 


Actual reports are: “8 out of 10 cases 
externally caused pimples relieved.” ‘No 
toxic after-effects.” ‘No allergies result- 
ing.’ Skin never starved or dried up. 
Instead it is amazingly improved! Try 
Cuticura Soap and Ointment—also new 
sensational Cuticura Medicated Liquid. 
Generous sample of Cuticura Soap 
FREE and folder telling new right way to 
wash your face. Write to Cuticura, 
Dept. AG-1, Malden 48, Mass. 











Send for FREE SAMPLES 


of America’s loveliest Christmas 
Cards, Personal Stationery, etc. 
Make big profits in spare time 
taking orders. (Clubs, Churches 
& Organizations! Here’s an ideal 
way to raise funds.) To start 
making money at once, ask for a 
“Sales Starter Kit” on approval. 


WRITEWELL CO. + Dept. AG-3 > Boston 15, Mass. 








$1.50 up.N i 
IN-THE-DARK Tree Ornaments 
Cites, 
rt VAL. 


























DISILLUSIONED 


Linpa: He’s so romantic! When he speaks 
to mé he always calls me “Fair Lady.” 

Lou: Force of habit, my dear. He’s a bus 
driver. 

Sent by EDYTHE NEILLE, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 


WHOOPS! 


There was a young lady of Lynn 
Who was so excessively thin 
That when she essayed 
To sip lemonade— 
She slipped through the straw 
And fell in! 
Sent by BRENDA FOSTER, Morgote, New Jersey 


GET IT? 


Reporter: The big black bear at the zoo 
just had babies. They want us to do a feature 
on it. 

Epitor: Well, tell them we'll send over 
our cub reporter. 

Sent by JUDY MUNSON, New Britain, Connecticui 


YOU'RE TELLING ME 


Two mind readers passed each other. One 
said, “You're feeling fine. How am I doing?” 
Sent by CAROLYN STARK, Ashland, Wisconsin 


HE’S ALL OUT OF ROCKETS 


A young man was taking the examination 
for rural mail carrier. When he came to a 
question, “How far is it from the earth to the 
moon?” he answered: “I am not interested 
in that route.” 

Sent by ARLENE FLOWERS, Greenville, Pennsylvania 


“A POLICEMAN’S LOT IS NOT A HAPPY ONE!” 


A man excitedly reported to the police 
that he had been struck outside his house in 
the dark by an unknown assailant. A young 
policeman sent to investigate soon returned 
and announced, “I solved the case.” 

“Fine work!” said his superior. “How did 
you do it?” 

“I stepped on the same rake,” replied the 
policeman, pointing to a lump on his head. 


Sent by SHARON DVORSCAK, East Chicago, Indiana 


SAME DIFFERENCE 
He: You girls always say you've been 
shopping when you haven't bought a thing. 
Sue: And you fellows always say you've 
been fishing when you haven't caught a 
thing. 
Sent by BECKY CONNOR, Evansville, Indiana 


GOOD IDEA 


Bitty: When the company comes will I 
have to eat my cake with a fork? 
Motuer: Certainly. 
Buty: Well, could I have a couple of 
pieces to practice on now? 
Sent by CONNIE KIMBLE, LaPorte City, lowa 





THE AMERICAN GIRL will pay $1.00 for every joke 
printed on this page. Send your best jokes to THE 
AMERICAN GIRL, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 
New York. Be sure to include your name, address, 
and age, and write in ink or on the typevriter. 


OCTOBER, 1953 





PRINTED IN THE U. S. A. BY THE CUNEO PRESS, INC. 
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COME ON,GIRLS. MAKE WITH SOME GOOD WELL, | THINK WE / 
| Secestions WE NEED"SO TO FIX THIS SHOULD ALL SELL cnt. 
PLACE UP IF WE WANT TOWIN ARTISTIC CHRIST HOW EASY ? 


TeOol. 





THE CONTEST FOR THE BEST MAS CARDS. THIS AD 
MEETING PLACE NEXT SAYS ITS EASVAND | HOW MUCH 
MONTH. THEY HAVE A SPECIAL, BCAN_WE MAKE” 
PLAN FOR GROUPS’ 
LIKE OURS. 
; a 
i Ja 
~~ 





Q' ») 


IN THEIR ~ Oe 
SPARE TIME! : 


L P 


HOLD ITASEC.I THINK BETTY HAS A SWELL 
(DEA .MY COUSIN SELLS ARTISTIC GREET- 
ING CARDS AFTER SCHOOL AND YOU SHOULD 
SEE ALL THE MONEY SHE MAKES. SHE TOLD 
ME ITS FUN JOO. I THINK 
WE SHOULD GIVE IT A 
WHIRL. WHAT D0 YOu SAY? 


a 



























HI, KEEDS ! WERE ON OUR WAY/WHILE | WAS 
WAITING FOR YOU, | SHOWED THESE SAMPLE 
BOXES TO MOTHER. SHE BOUGHT 3 BOXES FOR 
HERSELF AND THE WOMEN IN HER BRIDGE 
CLUB BOUGHT ANOTHER 7 BOXES, NO WONDER! 
JUST LOOK AT THESE CARDS, Bi) 


BETTY? | JUST GOT OUR SAMPLES OF ARTISTIC 
GREETING CARDS AND THEYRE OUT 

OF THIS WORLD! ITHINK WE SHOULD START 

SELLING EM RIGHT AWAY, SO ROUND UPTHE 

GIRLS AND BRING'EM OVER. WE HAVE f 

THINGS TO 00/ —~ 




































WHY IWLSELLA GEE, ALICE. | NEVER THOUGHT IT WOULD BE SO 
MILLION OF ‘em/ | || EASY TO MAKE MONEY AFTER SCHOOL. AND 
. ITS FUN,TOO, | EVEN SOLD MY MATH TEACHER 

2 BOXES OF CHRISTMAS CARDS AND A 


WELL.GIRLS, YOU CERTAINLY HAVE A GRAND 

PLACE HERE, IT'S THE NICEST IVE SEEN 

ANYWHERE. AND IM HAPPY TO AWARD YOU 
os THE FIRST PRIZE ! 


SAY, THESE ARE 
TERRIF / 


























/ : 
: OK.GIRLS. LETS GETGOING,| |\BOX OF STATIONERY / S aya a 
GOSH, AREN'T SHOW THESE SAMPLES TO WONDERFUL, BETTY! WE'VE ALREADY SAW THAT ARTISTIC 
THEY SHARP? EVERY BODY / 6 \S GREETING 
} , CARD AD/ 











SEND NO MONEY! A 


GIR LS. ! Let These Christmas Cards Help You See for yourself how easy : 


it is to earn this proven 


MAKE EXTRA MONEY ricci” A 





Nemeimecine! Vesa ae 
For Your Club..Your Group..or YOURSELF! Ss™?!s°. meen 








You don’t need experience. We show you how, furnish "y= ( New York 
samples of gorgeous new ARTISTIC Christmas Cards to (£ Geasettees by S 0 Bain, et 
show to folks you know. Values like our stunning new \c2 seas » ing Yes, | want to mai 








21-Card Christmas Assortments at $1 sell on sight. You money. Rush Assortments on 
keep up to HALF as your big cash profit on cach bax. It’s Sa approval, Imprint Samples FREE. 
Mecs easy for you to make $50 on just 100 boxes. 7 
“CARD Name 








CHRISTMAS EARN $50.00 ... $100.00... OR MORE IN SPARE TIME! 

Assortment oon ine offering richly designed, omhooned Cisicomas Address 
only rds WITH NAME at 3¢ apiece! Also Religious, Humor- 

2 | ous Cards, Gift Wraps, Personalized Stationery, other Gity & Zone State___. 

fast-sellers that can double your earnings. Get samples. / 14 for an organization, give its name below 

They start you earning at once for yourself or your group. 4 

ARTISTIC CARD CO., INC., 787 Way Street, Elmira, New York | 


me eae a ee ae ee 







































Beautiful — 


THERE ARE THREE BRECK SHAMPOOS 
FOR THREE DIFFERENT HAIR CONDITIONS 


It is important that you use a shampoo made for your indi- 
vidual hair condition. There are three Breck Shampoos. One 
Breck Shampoo is for dry hair. Another Breck Shampoo is 
for oily hair. A third Breck-Shampoo is for normal hair. 
The next time you buy a shampoo, select the Breck 
Shampoo for your hair condition. A Breck Shampoo cleans 
‘thoroughly, leaving your hair soft, fragrant and lustrous. 


The Three Breck Shampoos are available at Beauty Shops, Drug Stores, Department Stores, and wherever cosmetics are sold. 


JOHN H BRECK INC ° MANUFACTURING CHEMISTS ° SPRINGFIELD 3 MASSACHUSETTS 
NE FoOoReg ° CHICAGO ° SAN FRANCESCO ° oT TAWA CANADA 











